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Pictured above are the covers of the first ten issues of the new series of full color EC CLASSICS. 
Like this issue you are reading, each issue of the EC CLASSICS contains two covers and eight com- 
plete EC stories chosen from a particular EC title. 





Don’t miss a single issue! Ask your favorite Comic Book Shop to stock these EC CLASSICS, or 
subscribe directly from the publisher. 





A six-issue subscription is $25. ($40. outside U.S.A.). Single back i: are $6.00 ea 
include postage. (Note: the subscription price includes mailing by third-class mail. For si 
ed first class, the subscription price is $35.) 
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The team of Bill Gaines, Al Feldstein, and Johnny Craig produced a “crime” genre comic from their 
earliest association. The “Pre-Trend” (1948-1950) EC period saw the publication of CRIME PATROL anc 
WAR AGAINST CRIME, and when Gaines launched his “New Trend” EC line in 1950, he continued this 
type of story (with the “EC twist”) in the new title CRIME SUSPENSTORIES. 


Contained in this EC CLASSIC #8 are the complete eight stories and two covers which originally appeared 
in CRIME SUSPENSTORIES #17 and #18. Johnny Craig’s surrealistic handling of Ray Bradbury’s short 
story, “Touch and Go” has been praised by author and critic Max Allan Collins as Craig’s technical 
masterpiece. “Fired” is an Al Williamson-Frank Frazetta collaboration with a western theme, which is 
interesting to compare with their work in the nce-fiction titles. 

CRIME SUSPENSTORIES gave editor-writer Al Feldstein a chance to adapt into comic-book form the 
plots from the popular James M. Cain novels of the 1940s and the Mickey Spillane novels of the 1950s, 
and, as always, Feldstein rose to the challenge and did some of his best work for this EC title. 




























RIES). Published by Russ Cochran, Publisher, Lt 
1952 and 1953 by L.L. Publishing 





ASSICS 8 (CRIME SUSPI 
tuss Cochran, Fditor and Publisher, Copyri 
copyright” 1986 by William M. Gaines, Printed in U.S.A, 





at 202 Aid Avenue (P.O. Box 469), West Plains. MO | 
ne.. renewed by William M. Gaines. Entire contents | 








WILLIAM ACTON ROSE TO HIS FEET. THE CLOCK ON THE 
MANTEL TICKED MIDNIGHT, HE LOOKED AT HIS FINGERS 

AND HE LOOKED AT THE LARGE ROOM AROUND HIM AND 
HE LOOKED AT THE MAN NAMED ARTHUR HUXLEY LYING 
ON THE FLOOR WHO WAS DEAD ΑΝΟ WOULD SAY NO MORE 


SAYINGS NOR BRUTALIZE MORE BRUTALITIES. WILLIAM 
ACTON, WHOSE FINGERS HAD STROKED TYPEWRITER KEYS 
AND MADE LOVE AND FRIED HAM AND EGGS FOR EARLY 
BREAKFASTS, HAD NOW ACCOMPLISHED A MURDER WITH 
THOSE SAME TEN WHORLED FINGERS... = 











Now WHAT? HIS EVERY IMPULSE 
EXPLODED HIMIN A HYSTERIA 
TOWARD THE DOOR. GET OUT, GET 

| AWAY,RUN, NEVER COME BACK,80ARD 
А TRAIN, GET A TAXI, GET, GO, RUN, 
WALK, SAUNTER, BUT GET THE 
BLAZES OUT OF HERE... 











HE STOPPED. THERE WAS A MOMENT WHEN HE SAW 
THE ENTIRE HOUSE, THE HALLS, DOORS, FURNITURE; 
AND AS CLEARLY AS IF IT WERE BEING REPEATED 
WORD FOR WORD, HE HEARD HUXLEY TALKING AND 
HIMSELF TALKING JUST AS THEY HAD TALKED ONLY 


ΑΝ HOUR AGO.. 


I WANT TO 
SEE YOU, 
HUXLEY. IT'S 
IMPORTANT. 








OH! IT'S YOU, ACTON, I DON'T 
SEE...WELL, ALL RIGHT. COME 
IN. WE CAN TALK IN THE 


His HANDS HOVERED BEFORE HIS 
EYES, FLOATING, TURNING. IT WAS 
NOT THE HANDS AS HANDS HE WAS 
INTERESTED IN, NOR THE FINGERS 
AS FINGERS. HE FOUND INTEREST 

ONLY IN ΤΗΕ 7/PS OF HIS FINGERS. 
THE CLOCK TICKED UPON THE 





HE KNELT BY HUxLEY'S BODY, тоок | 
A HANDKERCHIEF FROM HUXLEY'S 
POCKET AND BEGAN METHODICALLY 
TO SWAB HUXLEY'S THROAT WITH IT. 
HE BRUSHED AND MASSAGED THE FACE 


| AND THE BACK OF THE NECK WITH A 


FIERCE ENERGY 














GLASSES... 





HE HAD JOUCHED THE LIBRARY DOOR. HE HAD 
TOUCHED THE BOOKS AND THE LIBRARY TABLE AND 
TOUCHED THE BURGUNDY BOTTLE AND BURGUNDY 




















A PAIR OF GLOVES. BEFORE НЕ DID ONE MORE 
THING, BEFORE HE POLISHED ANOTHER AREA, НЕ MUST 
HAVE A PAIR OF GLOVES. HE PUT HIS HANDS 
POCKETS, WALKED TO THE HALL UMBRELLA STAND, THE 
HATRACK, HUXLEY'S OVERCOAT. HE PULLED OUT THE 


|_OVERCOAT POCKETS. NO GLOVES. y 
L s) jy 


IN HIS 








His HANDS IN HIS POCKETS AGAIN Down ONTO ΤΗΕ HARDWOOD FLOOR | GLOVED, WILLIAM ACTON RETURNED 


HE WALKED UPSTAIRS. HE UNTIDIED HAD DROPPED MR. HUXLEY, WITH 
SEVENTY OR EIGHTY DRAWERS IN WILLIAM ACTON AFTER HIM. THEY 


TO THE ROOM AND LABORIOUSLY 
BEGAN SWABBING EVERY INFESTED 


SIX UPSTAIRS ROOMS, LEFT THEM HAD ROLLED AND TUSSLED AND INCH OF THE FLOOR. INCH BY INCH, 


WITH TONGUES HANGING OUT. AT THE | CLAWED AT THE FLOOR PRINTING 
BOTTOM OF THE EIGHTY-FIFTH IT WITH THEIR FINGERTIPS! 


DRAWER HE FOUND GLOVES.. 


Яя 


TM SURE І DIDN'T 
TOUCH THEM 7 


HE SHINED THE DOORKNOBS, CURRIED THE DOORS 
FROM HEAD TO FOOT. HE WENT TO ALL THE FURNITURE 
AND WIPED THE CHAIRS AND RUBBED THE FABRIC. FIN- 
GERPRINTS CAN BE FOUND ON FABRIC. HE WENT TO 
THE BODY, TURNED IT NOW THIS WAY, NOW THAT, AND 
BURNISHED EVERY SURFACE OF IT, HE EVEN SHINED 
THE SHOES, CHARGING NOTHING... ы E 

— 


HE POLISHED TILL HE COULD MOST 
SEE HIS INTENT SWEATING FACE IN 
IT.. Ll 


AND L'M CERTAIN I DIDN'T 
TOUCH THATS 
p= fi 


WHILE SHINING THE SHOES HIS FACE TOOK ON A 

LITTLE TREMOR OF WORRY, AND AFTER A MOMENT HE 
GOT UP AND WALKED OVER TO THAT TABLE. HE TOOK 
OUT AND POLISHED THE WAX FRUIT AT THE BOTTOM 




















HE WENT BACK ТО THE BODY. BUT 
AS HE CROUCHED OVER IT, HIS EYE- 
LIDS TWICKED AND HIS JAW MOVED 
FROM SIDE TO SIDE AND HE DEBATED..| 
THEN HE GOT UP AND WALKED ONCE 
MORE TO THE TABLE, HE POLISHED 
THE PICTURE FRAME... 


THAT...1S ` 








| WHILE POLISHING THE PICTURE 
FRAME HE DISCOVERED... ZHE WALL 














Ηυχιευ HAD GIVEN HIM A SHOVE 
AS THEY STRUGGLED. HE HAD FALLEN 
AGAINST ONE WALL, GOTTEN UP, 
TOUCHING THE WALL... 








FROM THE CORNERS OF HIS EYES 
HE SAW SOMETHING ON ONE WALL 


THERE WAS A SPOT ON THE WALL 
BEHIND HIM 4 Ж. І 








ROOM, THE DINING ROOM 
AND THE KITCHEN, 














I REFUSE TO PAY ATTENTION. THE 
NEXT ROOM, NOW. I'LL BE METHOD- 
ICAL. LET'S SEE, WE WERE IN THE 
HALL, THE LIBRARY, 70/5 
























HE TURNED, ANGRILY, AND HE WENT 
OVER AND HE COULON'T FIND ANY 
SPOT. OH,A L/77ZLE ONE, YES,RIGHT. 
THERE. НЕ DABBED IT. IT WASN'T A 
FINGERPRINT ANYHOW! 























HE LOOKED AT THE WALL AND THE WAY IT 
WENT OVER TO HIS RIGHT AND OVER TO HIS 
LEFT AND HOW IT WENT DOWN TO HIS FEET 
AND UP OVER HIS HEAD AND HE SAID SOFTLY... 


} 












Вит UNKNOWN To HIS EYES, HIS GLOVED 
FINGERS MOVED IN A LITTLE RUBBING 
RHYTHM ON THE WALL. 

















НЕ PEERED AT HIS HAND AND THE WALLPAPER. HE 
LOOKED OVER HIS SHOULDER AT THE OTHER ROOM. 
HIS FACE HARDENED. WITHOUT A WORD HE BEGAN 
TO SCRUB THE WALL, UP AND DOWN, BACK AND 

FORTH,UP AND DOWN, AS HIGH AS HE COULD STRETCH 
AND AS LOW AS HE COULD BEND.. Γ- 

















HE GOT ONE WALL FINISHED, AND THEN... НЕ CAME TO 
ANOTHER WALL. HE LOOKED AT THE MANTEL CLOCK. AN 
HOUR GONE. IT WAS FIVE AFTER ONE. HE TURNED AWAY 
FROM THIS NEW FRESH WALL. 

ees 








SILLY. IT'S FLAWLESS. 


т WON'T TOUCH /7. 

















WEBS. WHEN HIS BACK WAS TURNED THE LITTLE 
SPIDERS CAME OUT OF THE WOODWORK AND SPUN 
THEIR LITTLE FRAGILE HALF-INVISIBLE WEBS UPON 


STARED DIRECTLY AT THEM, THE SPIDERS POPPED BACK 
INTO THE WOOD-WORK ONLY TO SPINDLE OUT AS HE 
RETREATED. 











THOSE WALLS ARE ALL 
RIGHT! I WON'T TOUCH 
THEM I 


FROM THE CORNERS OF HIS EYES HE SAW THE LITTLE 


THE THREE WALLS AS YET UNTOUCHED. EACH TIME HE 


HE WENT TO A WRITING DESK AT WHICH HUXLEY HAD 
BEEN SEATED EARLIER. HE OPENED A DRAWER AND 
TOOK OUT WHAT HE WAS LOOKING FOR. A LITTLE MAG- 
NIFYING GLASS HUXLEY SOMETIMES USED FOR READING. 
HE TOOK THE MAGNIFIER AND APPROACHED THE WALL 
UNEASILY.. 























FINGERPRINTS” 








THE WALL WAS FULL OF THEM... 


IN A RAGE HE BEGAN TO SWEEP THE 





BUT THOSE AREN'T Α//ΜΕ/ I 
DIDN'T PUT THEM THERES 
I'M SURE I DIDN'T! А SERVANT, 
A BUTLER,OR A MAID PERHAPS! Á, 


LOOK AT THI 
AND TAPERED, 
BET ON IT f 


II 





























AK WOULD You? 


ABSOLUTELY? шш 






WALL UP AND DOWN AND BACK AND 
FORTH WITH HIS GLOVED HANDS, 
SWEATING, GRUNTING AND SWEARING, 
BENDING AND RISING AND GETTING 
REDDER OF FACE... 


S ONE HERE, LONG 
A WOMAN'S, I'D 


eS: 
τνουιοί) 















ARE YOU CERTAIN? ] 


ie ДИ. ves, ves Ë 




















HE FINISHED THE WALL AT TWO O'CLOCK. HE TOOK His FINGERS TWITCHED AT HIS SIDES 
OFF HIS COAT AND PUT ITON A CHAIR. HE WALKED 
OVER TO THE BOWL AND TOOK OUT THE WAXED FRUIT 


HIS MOUTH 
SLIPPED OPEN AND THE TONGUE MOVED ALONG HIS LIPS 
AND HE LOOKED AT THE CHANDELIER AND LOOKED AWAY 


AND POLISHED THE ONES AT THE BOTTOM AND POL- AND LOOKED BACK AT THE CHANDELIER AND LOOKED AT 


HUXLEY'S BODY AND THEN AT THE CRYSTAL CHANDELIER 
WITH ITS LONG PEARLS OF RAINBOW GLASS 


W 


ISHED THE PICTURE FRAME. HE LOOKED UP AT THE 
CHANDELIER... 

































[HE вот A CHAIR AND BROUGHT IT OVER UNDER THE IN THE DINING ROOM HE CAME TO A TABLE. HE PAUSED 
THE CHANDELIER AND PUT ONE FOOT UP ON IT AND OVER THE TABLE WHERE THE BOXES OF CUTLERY WERE 
TOOK IT DOWN AND THREW THE CHAIR, VIOLENTLY, 
LAUGHING, INTO A CORNER. THEN HE RAN FROM 
THE ROOM LEAVING ONE WALL AS YET UNWASHED... 


σας PIZ 


LAID OUT, HEARING ONCE MORE HUXLEY'S VOICE... 


LOOK AT THIS SILVER, ACTON. ` 
EXQUISITE CRAFTSMANSHIP. ΖΕ 
LOOK ATIT! — 














Now ACTON WIPED THE FORKS AND HERE'S A LOVELY ВІТ OF CERAMICS PICK IT UP. TURN IT OVER. SEE THE 


SPOONS AND TOOK DOWN ALL THE BY GERTRUDE AND OTTO NATZLER, FINE THINNESS OF THE BOWL,THIN 
PLATES AND SPECIAL CERAMIC ACTON. ARE YOU FAMILIAR AS EGGSHELL. INCREDIBLE. HANDLE 
DISHES FROM THE WALL SHELF WITH THEIR WORK? IT, GO AHEAD, I DON'T MIND. 


REMEMBERING ALL THE TOUCH! 








HANDLE IT! GO AHEAD! PICK IT UPS 
6 











AcTON SOBBED UNEVENLY. HE 
HURLED THE POTTERY AGAINST 
THE WALL. 


KNEES. 
IT SHATTERED AND 
SPREAD, FLAKING WILDLY, UPON 
THE FLOOR... Π 





ΑΝ INSTANT LATER, HE WAS ON HIS 
EVERY PIECE, EVERY SHARD 
OF IT, MUST BE REGAINED, FOOL, 
FOOL, FOOL, HE CRIED TO HIMSELF, 
FIND EVERY PIECE, YOU IDIOT...NOT 
ONE FRAGMENT OF IT MUST BE LEFT 
BEHIND. HE GATHERED THEM. 

= >; 


ARE THEY ALL HERE? HE LOOKED 
UNDER THE TABLE AGAIN AND UNDER 
THE CHAIRS AND FOUND ONE MORE 
PIECE BY MATCH-LIGHT AND 
STARTED TO POLISH EACH LITTLE 
FRAGMENT AS IF IT WERE A PRECIOUS 












НЕ TOOK OUT THE LINEN AND WIPED IT AND WIPED THE 
CHAIRS AND TABLES AND DOORKNOBS AND WINDOW- 
PANES AND LEDGES AND DRAPES AND WIPED THE FLOOR 
AND FOUND THE KITCHEN, PANTING, BREATHING VIO- 
LENTLY, AND TOOK OFF HIS VEST AND ADJUSTED HIS 
GLOVES AND WIPED THE GLITTERING CHROMIUM. 












Ано HE WIPED ALL THE UTENSILS AND THE SILVER 
FAUCETS AND THE MIXING BOWLS, FOR NOW HE HAD 
FORGOTTEN WHAT HE HAD TOUCHED AND WHAT HE HAD 
МОТ. HUXLEY AND HE HAD LINGERED HERE, IN ΤΗΕ 
KITCHEN, THEY HAD IDLED, TOUCHED THIS, THAT, SOME- 
THING ELSE, THERE WAS NO REMEMBERING WHAT OR 
HOW MUCH OR HOW ΜΑΝΥ.. . g 








AND HE FINISHED THE KITCHEN AND CAME THROUGH 
THE HALL INTO THE ROOM WHERE HUXLEY LAY НЕ 
CRIED OUT. HE HAD FORGOTTEN TO WASH THE FOURTH 
WALL OF THE ROOM. AND WHILE HE WAS GONE, THE 
LITTLE SPIDERS HAD COME OUT OF THE FOURTH 
UNWASHED WALL AND SWARMED OVER THE ALREADY 
CLEAN WALLS, DIRTYING THEM AGAIN! ον THE CEIL- 
INGS, THE CHANDELIER, IN THE CORNERS, ON THE FLOOR 
A MILLION LITTLE WHORLED WEBS HUNG BILLOWING 
АТ HIS SCREAM... Eš - 









Tiny, TINY LITTLE WEBS, МО BIGGER THAN, IRONICALLY, 
YOUR... FINGER! AS HE WATCHED, THE WEBS WERE 
WOVEN OVER THE PICTURE FRAME, THE FRUIT BOWL, 
THE BODY, THE FLOOR, PRINTS WIELDED THE PAPER 
KNIFE, PULLED OUT DRAWERS, TOUCHED THE TABLE - 
TOP. ..TOUCHED, TOUCHED, TOUCHED EVERYTHING 
EVERYWHERE. . . 




















E POLISHED THE FLOOR WILDLY, WILOLY. HE ROLLED THE BODY OVER AND CRIED ON IT WHILE HE WASHED IT AND 
GOT UPAND WALKED OVER AND POLISHED THE FRUIT AT THE BOTTOM OF THE BOWL. HE PUT A CHAIR UNDER THE 
CHANDELIER AND GOT UP AND POLISHED EACH LITTLE HANGING FIRE OF IT, SHAKING IT LIKE A CRYSTAL TAMBOURINE 
UNTIL IT TILTED BELLWISE IN THE AIR. THEN HE LEAPED OFF THE CHAIR AND GRIPPED THE DOORKNOBS AND 
GOT UP ON ANOTHER CHAIR AND SWABBED THE WALLS HIGHER AND HIGHER AND RAN TO THE KITCHEN AND GOT 
A BROOM AND WIPEO THE WEBS DOWN FROM THE CEILINGS AND POLISHED THE BOTTOM FRUIT OF THE BOWL 


AND WASHED THE BODY AND DOORKNOBS AND SILVERWARE AND FOUND THE HALL BANISTER AND FOLLOWED 
THE BANISTER UPSTAIRS Ν 





THREE O'CLOCK! THERE WERE TWELVE ROOMS DOWNSTAIRS AND EIGHT ABOVE. ONE HUNDRED CHAIRS, SIX 
SOFAS, TWENTY-SEVEN TABLES, SIX RADIOS, AND UNDER AND ON TOP AND BEHIND. HE YANKED FURNITURE OUT 
AWAY FROM WALLS AND, SOBBING, WIPED THEM CLEAN OF YEARS-OLD DUST, HANDLING, ERASING , RUBBING, 


POLISHING, AND NOW IT WAS FOUR O'CLOCK f AND HIS ARMS АСНЕР AND HIS EYES WERE SWOLLEN AND STARING 
AND HE MOVED SLUGGISHLY ABOUT, ON STRANGE LEGS, HIS HE 


RUBBING, BEDROOM BY BEDROOM, CLOSET BY CLOSET.. 


AD DOWN, HIS ARMS MOVING, S 





THEY FOUND HIM AT SIX-THIRTY THAT MORNING, IN THE ATTIC. THE 


ENTIRE HOUSE WAS POLISHED TO A BRILLIANCE, THEY FOUND HIM POLISHED THE FRONT DOORKNOB WITH HIS 
IN THE ATTIC, POLISHING OLD TRUNKS AND OLD FRAMES AND OLD 


HANDKERCHIEF, AND SLAMMED ІТ ІМ TRIUMPH!| 
CHAIRS AND TOYS AND VASES AND ROCKING HORSES AND DUSTY 


у) 
CIVIL WAR COINS. HE WAS HALF THROUGH THE ATTIC WHEN THE р 
POLICE OFFICER WALKED UP BEHIND НІМ WITHA GUN... 

















































HE was AN OLDISH MAN, GREYING AT THE TEMPLES. 
HIS FACE WAS POUCHY AND LINED. HIS EYES WERE 
DIM AND BLOODSHOT. HE NODDED... 


THAT'S ABOUT /7, ANITA THEN TH/S ISITI 
BABY! I SPENT IT ALL ON THE W/ND-UP/ 
YOUS І PUT YOU UP IN THIS THE FIN/SHS 
BEAUTIFUL PENTHOUSE... 7 

BOUGHT YOU CLOTHES... 
JEWELRY... 


ANITA STOOD BEFORE THE HUGE PENTHOUSE APART- 
MENT WINDOWS, STARING OUT AT THE SPRAWLING CITY 
BELOW HER. HER FACE WAS A SCULPTURED MASK... 
COLD AND EXPRESSIONLESS. AS SHE LISTENED, SHE 
PUFFED ON HER GOLD CIGARETTE HOLDER, SUCKING 
THE SMOKE IN AND BLOWING IT OUT THROUGH HEAVILY 
PAINTED LIPS. THE LIGHT FROM A NEARBY LAMP 
RIPPLED OVER HER SHEER NEGLIGEE,ACCENTING HER 
GURVAGIOUS FIGURE. BEHIND HER, RONALD'S BROKEN 
VOIGE DRONED ON... ç 


І...І GUESS I BLED THE IN OTHER WORDS, 
BUSINESS DRY, ANITA f You'RE BROKE, 
THEY CAME WITH THEIR RONALD’ YOUR 
BOOKS AND THEIR LONG 
LIST OF F/GURES AND 
THEY SHOWED ME THAT I'D 
PUSHED THE COMPANY INTO 
BANKRUPTCYS 
























RONALD STARED AT ANITA. HIS MOUTH FELL ОРЕМ... 


WHAT 00 YoU MEAW,HONEY?| HAHI DON'T MAKE 
THIS /SW'T THE END AT ME LAUGH, RONALD! 
ALLS Т CAN GET A JOB. ΙΕ YOU THINK I'M 
THINGS WILL BE 7/GHT GOING TO G/VE UP 
FOR A FEW YEARS, BUT ALL THIS... AND 
WE'LL HAVE EACH OTHER’ | MOVE BACK DOWN 
σα THERE... TO ΤΗΕ 





RAT-HOLES. 


ANITA! MY GODS 
YOU... YOU MADE ME 
DIVORCE HELENS 
YOU PROMISED YOUD 
MARRY ME... 


IT WAS AL 
IN THE 
GAME, 
BUSTERS 
NOW, WHY 


AN/TAS WHAT ARE | Г NEVER 
YOU SAYING ? LOVED YOU, 


THEN I'LL 
FIND SOMEBODY 
WHO CAN 
AFFORD IT! 


BUT I CAN'T 
AFFORD THIS 
PLACE NOW, 
& ΑΝΙΤΑ΄ 1... 


we...LOVE EACH ) YOU CHUMPI 


THE DOUGH! ` 
NOW THAT THE 
RUN ALONG? 


OUT, I'LL FIND ME 


ANOTHER SUCKERS 


DOUGH'S RUN 


HE STOOD UP. HIS TONGUE CURLED ACROSS DRY LIPS. 
HE LOOKED AT HER WITH WET EYES. SHE TURNED 
AWAY, GAZED OUT OF THE WINDOW, AND SUCKED ON HER 
CIGARETTE 





SUIT YOURSELF ONLY MAKE, 
IT SNAPPY, HUH? 1 WANT 
TO GET DRESSED! 


I'LL.. I'LL GET MY 
THINGS...FROM THE.. 


THE GOLD CIGARETTE HOLDER DROPPED FROM HER 
MOUTH. SHE DARTED TO THE BEDROOM DOOR AND FLUNG 
ΙΤ OPEN. THE ACID SMELL OF GUNPOWDER FILLED THE 
ROOM. A TINY WHISP OF SMOKE GURLED UP FROM THE 
MUZZLE OF ΤΗΕ .45 НЕ HELD IN HIS HAND. HE SAT 

ON THE BED, STARING AT HER WITH BLIND EYES, BLOOD 
TRICKLING FROM THE HOLE IN HIS_TEMPLE 


RONALD Í CHOKE... 


HE STUMBLED ACROSS THE LUXURIOUS LIVING ROOM 
INTO THE BEDROOM AND SLAMMED THE DOOR. SHE 
GURSED HIM UNDER HER BREATH. NEXT TIME SHE'D 
BE A LITTLE MORE GAREFUL WHOM SHE PICKED. 


AND THEN HE PITCHED FORWARD, SPRAWLING OFF 
THE BED ONTO THE FLOOR AT HER FEET. HE WAS 















ANITA WAS JUST ABOUT READY TO GIVE UP IN DIS- 
GUST WHEN THE OLD WOMAN CAME IN. SHE LOOKED 
AROUND SELF-CONSCIOUSLY AND SAT DOWN АТ A 
BOOTH. SHE LOOKED ABOUT SIXTY... TIMID AND SHY... 
NOT THE TYPE ONE WOULD EXPECT TO FIND IN AN 
ESTABLISHMENT LIKE TH. 

τοσα 


IT WAS HER OLD STAMPING GROUNDS. IT HAD PAID OFF 
BEFORE. IT COULD PAY OFF AGAIN. ANITA SAT AT THE 
BAR, NURSING HER DRINK, IGNORING ΤΗΕ BARTENDER'S 
DIRTY LOOKS. IT WAS HERE THAT SHE'D FIRST ‘MET’ 
RONALD. NOW RONALD WAS DEAD. ANITA'S MEAL TICKET 
| HAD BEEN ALL PUNCHED OUT.SHE HAD TO FIND ANOTHER. 


NOT MUCH BUSINESS IT'S AN OFF-HOUR, 
THIS TIME OF Z MA'AM’ 
DAY, EH 





I'LL... I'LL HAVE А 


LEMONADE, PLEASE” farf T 
БЕТП 









ANITA STUDIED HER. SHE WAS WELL | ANITA GASPED. THIS OLD ват WAS | ANITA SLID ONTO THE BOOTH BENCH 
DRESSED. SHE WORE A LARGE DIA- | LOADED. WHAT WAS SHE DOING IN | OPPOSITE THE OLD WOMAN 

MOND RING ON ONE HAND AND A A JOINT LIKE THIS?ANITA SLIPPED MY NAME'S AND MINE'S MRS. 
SPARKLING BRACELET ON HER OFF HER BAR STOOL AND APPROACHED | ANITA SHELBY” | HARRIET WALKER! 
WRIST. WHEN THE BARTENDER HER BUT YOU CAN 
SERVED ΤΗΕ LEMONADE,SHE OPENED | / ELLO’ YOU LOOK | OF COURSE NOT, 
HER BAG AND TOOK OUT А WALLET || 7ovesoME? MY DEAR! το 
FILLED WITH GREEN BILLS... MIND IF 1 LOVE SOMEONE 


“4 THAT'LL BE OH, DEAR! І JOIN YOU? TO TALK TO” 
FORTY CENTS, | HOPE YOU CAN σα 
CHANGE A ЕГУ 
DOLLAR BILLS 


x 







































ANITA THOUGHT OF MRS. WALKER'S THICK WALLET 
CRAMMED WITH BIG BILLS 


DON'T YOU HAVE A NO, MY DEAR! I'VE BEEN 
HUSBAND ,NRS..... MEAN..] д WIDOW FOR FIFTEEN 
HARRIET? YEARS IT WASN'T SO BAD 
UNTIL S/¥ YEARS AGO 
WHEN I LOST ER/C4 


ALL RIGHT... HARRIET! JUST AS YOU SA/D,ANITAN 
SAY, WHAT'S A WOMAN I'M LONELY? JUST A 
LIKE YOU DOING IN A LONELY OLD WOMAN 
PLACE LIKE 70/5... LOOKING FOR SOMEONE 
TO TALK TO... 














MY SONS BUT I'D 
RATHER NOT TALK 
ABOUT IT. TELL ME 


ABOUT YOU,MY CHILD! MYSELF! 


YOU DON'T HAVE TO TALK 
ABOUT IT IF YOU DON'T 
WANT το, HARRIET! 


WHAT DO YOU ΘΟ, ANITA! 
І MEAN...FOR А 


ÅNITA'S PLANS? WHY THEY WERE FORMING... RIGHT NOW! 
THIS OLD BAG WITH ΤΗΕ THICK BANKROLL{ WHY NOT? 
WHY TRY TO DIG UP SOME FAT OLD RICH GUY WHO'LL. 
TAKE EVERYTHING HE САМ GET,WHEN THE OLD GAL COULD 
BE SUCH EASY PICKINGS... 

PLANS ? WHY..GET ANOTHER | 
JOB \F I CAN. MY MONEY'S 


WOULD YOU THINK IT 
PRESUMPTUOUS OF 


NOTHING TO ELL, 


A LONELY GIRL 


YOU'RE A YOU'RE VERY K/ND, ᾽ς YOU WOULD 


HARRIET’ BUT, WELL...) HAVE 


I NEVER MET THE LIKED 
RIGHT MAN, I ERIC Six 


YEARS AGO! 


GIRL, ANITA” 
THERE'S NO 

REASON FOR 
YOU το BE 


WELL, AS A MATTER OF FACT L'M 
UNEMPLOYED АТ THE PRESENT 
TIME! MY LAST...ER...EMPLOYER 
RECENTLY WENT BROKE AND 

I LOST MY... POSITIONS 


OH” THAT'S TOO 
BAD! I'M SORRY! 
WHAT ARE 

YOUR PLANS? 


I L/KE YOU, ANITA! YOU SEEM LIKE 
A NICE GIRL! I'M LONELY AND I 
HAVE MONEY HOW WOULD YOU LIKE 


TO BECOME ΜΥ 24/0 COMPANION? 
LIVE WITH ME?... 





WHAT A CHANCE’ THE PENTHOUSE APARTMENT WAS ALL RIGHT, HARRIET! IT GOOD! WHEN CAN 
GONE / ANITA'D ALREADY DECIDED TO TRY AND MILK SOUNDS WONDERFUL’ I'LL YOU START? y 
THE OLD GAL,AND NOW HERE SHE WAS... ASKING FOR Е ТАКЕ THE JOB! 
IT ASKING ANITA TO COME AND LIVE WITH HERS 
WHAT A CHANGE 
A PAID COMPANIONS ) I'D MAKE IT 
LIVE WITH YOU! BUT. WORTH YOUR 
WHILE, anita! 
AND HAVING YOU 
AROUND WOULD 

















Іт was GOING TO BE sO EASY ANITA TOOK THE FIFTY/SHE HURRIED 6000-ВҮЕ, 
LIKE TAKING GANDY ΕΒΟΝ А TO HER HOTEL ROOMS SO EASY! 50 MISS SHELBY! 
BABY! SHE'D GO ANDLIVE WITH VERY EASY GOOD Luck’ 


ΤΗΕ OLD WOMAN,WORK INTO HER} f I'M CHECKING \ THAT'LL BE THIRTY- 
GOOD GRACES, AND END UP WITH οταν AAWO FIFTY Wise 

SHELBY! ANY. 
FORWARDING ADDRI 
тд 


ALL HER DOUGH... 
ШАЛА 














WHY,RIGHT NOW!| σοοϱ/τ τι WAIT 
I'LL GET MY HERE f HERE'S 
THINGS I LIVE / SOME MONEY ТО 
IN THE HOTEL 









Соор Luck?! YES, ANITA WAS HAVING GOOD LUCK! ARRIET GAVE THE CAB DRIVER THE ADDRESS. IT WAS 
THIS TIME THERE'D BE NO PAWING GIGAR-SMOKING OVER ON THE SWANK EAST SIDE. ANITA SAT BACK AND 
MALE TO TOLERATE AND PLEASE. YES, THIS WAS 
LUCK = 

OKAY, HARRIET! 
Let's cof 

















I WAS JUST THINKING 
HOW LUCKY 1 АМ, HARRIET! 












WHY... YOU'RE SMILING, 
ANITA! 









COME, MY DEAR’ I HAVE 
A CAB WAITING’ 





THE TRIP TOOK SOME TIME. CROSS- 
TOWN TRAFFIC WAS SLOW.ANITA 
FOUND A GOOD OPENING AND 
BEGAN TO PRY. 


YOUR HUSBAND 

MUST HAVE LEFT 
γου VERY WELL 
OFF, THEN! 





HE MADE A 
GREAT DEAL 
OF MONEYS 

WE HAD EVERY- || 
THING f WHEN 

HE DIED, HE LEFT 
US ALMOST HALF 
A MILLIONS 


anane ae OF THOSE FAST-DISAPPEARING EAST-SIDE 
IONS SI 


YES, ER/GS ERIC 
WAS F/FTEEN WHEN 
MY HUSBAND DIED! MY, 
HOW L SPO/LED THE 
BOY! HE GOT EVERY- 
THING HE WANTED! 
EVERYTHING? AND 
THEN, SIX YEARS AGO... 


EH? OH! YES, MY 
DEAR! HOW MUCH 
WILL THAT BE, 


THE OLD WOMAN FUMBLED IN HER PURSE FOR HER 
KEY HER DIAMOND RING SPARKLED/ ANITA STARED 
AT ΙΤ{ SOMEDAY THAT RING WAS GOING TO BE HERS, 
SHE FELT HER FACE FLUSH 





T'S BEAUTIFUL, 
HARRIET! 





THE HUGE DOOR SLAMMED SHUT BEHIND THEM. THEY 
STOOD IN THE SHADOWED MARBLE FOYER, ANITA HEARD 
THE LOCK SNAP INTO PLACE. 


N} 





WHY, THERE'S ME... 


Ў, THOUGHT YOU 
[ AND £A/C. 


SAID HE D/ED 
SIX YEARS AGO! 


AHÍ HERE WE ARES THEN...THEN YOU'RE ALL 
THERE! ALONE IN THE WORLD NOW, 
HARRIET? 


SOMETHING MOVED IN THE DARKNESS BEYOND THE 
FOYER. SOMETHING DRAGGED ITSELF TOWARD THEM... 





I SAID I LOST ERIC, MOTHER? IS... 
ANITA” I D/DN'T SAY THAT... YOU...? 
НЕ D/EDS 



















HE MOVED TOWARD ΑΝΙΤΙ 
HER NAME WAS NORMA! 
SHE USED HER LOVELY 
BODY TO LURE HIM...TO 
BREAK HIS HEARTS 
HE HAD A MENTAL 
BREAKDOWNS WENT 


HE GAME OUT OF THE SHADOWS! ΗΕ WAS HUGE AND 
UGLY! HIS HAIR HUNG OVER HIS PERSPIRED BROW, 
HIS MASSIVE ARMS HUNG AT HIS SIDES, HIS EYES 

BURNED LIKE WHITE-HOT COALS AND A DROP OF 

SPITTLE OOZED FROM HIS MOUTH AND DOWN HIS 

UNSHAVEN CHIN... 
THIS 15 £#/@, MY DEAR‘ SIX YEARS \ СНОКЕ..\ 
AGO HE WAS A NORMAL TWENTY 
FOUR YEAR OLD with EVERY- 
THING TO LIVE FOR’ AND 
THEN НЕ FELL IN ОИЕ... РЕЦ IN 


LOVE WITH A WOMAN WHO WANTED 
HIM ONLY FOR HIS MONEY.. Ἵν 


7 






NORMAI 
NORMA... 















YOU...YOU 




















HER, 
MOTHER! 












AND TODAY 
I'VE BROUGHT 


AND SO,EVERY YEAR ON THE ..SO THAT HE CAN 
ANNIVERSARY OF ERIG'S MUTILATE HER 
'LOSS', І HAVE TO BRING 
HIM A BEAUTIFUL GIRL 
LIKE NORMA SO THAT HE 
GAN HAVE HIS 




















ΙΑ GIBSON, | WNER OF THE С CIRCLE- DIAMOND, OPENED THE DOOR OF THE RANCH HOUSE IN ANSWER TO 
"KNOCK. ROY WILLIS, ONE OF THE HIRE! HANDS, STOOD О! E ON THE PORCH, HAT IN HAND. 
WHY, ROYZ WHY AREN'T YOU OUT ON )/ I WANTED TO SPEAK ТО YOU, 

Sy THE RANGE WITH THE BOYS? - MA'AM! MAY I... GOME INS 





HE WAS TALL AND BROAD- SHOULDERED, AND HIS 
WINDSWEPT BLACK HAIR FELL IN A CURLED SHOCK ING ROY TO PASS HER... 
OVER HIS PERSPIRING BROW. HE AMBLED TOWARD 7 


PATRICIA LOOKED AWAY. SHE STEPPED ASIDE, ALLOW- 
/ I DIDN'TMEAN TOSTARE V IM NOT, N 
AT YOU LIKE THAT,ROY! / MA‘AM/I WAS 
I'M SORRY... 7 _HOPING...WELL.. 
THAT I WASN'T _ 
ΜΑ'ΑΜί THIS MORW/N, WHEN | MISTAKEN ABOUT ` 
I NOTICED YOU LOOKIN’ AT ΜΕ, WHAT I SAW IN 
І MADE UP MY MIND THAT IT < 


YOUR EYES,THIS 
was TIMES MORNIN' f 














НЕ STOOD OVER HER.SHE TURNED 
TO HI 











[WHAT оо YOU 27 1.1 THOUGHT | 
THINK YOU ὙΠ (T WAS THE LOOK 


( SAW, ROY? 





WANTED A MAN 
REAL BAD, MA'AM! 
THIS ΜΑΝ... 





SHE STARED AT THE FLOOR, 
HER FACE FLUSHING.ROY MOVED 
CLOSER... 


His BIG HANDS WERE ON HER ARMS 
NOW. HE HELD HER, LOOKING INTO 
HER EYES... 



















CAN'T PAT! IT AIN'T FAIRS 


RUNNIN" THE SHOW...I COULD 
DO AS І PLEASE’ I COULD 
STAY \F І WANTED τοί 













15 THAT WHAT 
NOW ,IF І WERE FOREMAN HERE... | YOU WANT, ROY ? 
TO BE FOREMAN 
OF THE C/RCLE- 
DIAMOND? 


/ THAT'S A RATHER } TELL ME IT 
OF A WOMAN WHO Ἢ ( BRAZEN THOUGHT, 


) ISN'T TRUE, 
< AND I'LL 
60, MA'AM! 


















THE SOFA... 





(PATS WE'VE 
BEEN SUCH 
Fools! 


WHAT IF I TOLD YOU 
ΙΤ WERE TRUE, ROY? 
THAT I'VE LOOKED AT 










you EVERY DAY WE'VE 
SINCE YOU CAME TO WASTED 
ΤΗΕ CIRCLE-DIAMOND.. X SO MUCH 


AND WANTED YOU? TIMES 


WHAT WOULD IT MEAN 











OUTSIDE THE RANCH HOUSE, ROY'S HORSE WHINNIED 
AND PAWED THE GROUND. FAR AWAY, A GALF'S GRY OF 
PAIN DRIFTED ACROSS THE STILL ΑΙΒ.ΙΝ THE RANCH 
HOUSE,ROY STOOD UP. PAT LOOKED UP AT HIM FROM 















І GOTTA 60, РАТҮТНЕ BOYS Ἃ 
АВЕ WA/TIN’ ON ME OUT THERE! 
THEY GOT SOME CALVES TIED / 
AND READY FOR BRANDIN'! 









DON'T GO,ROY! 
THE BOYS CAN Μ4/7. 
STAY HERE FOR 

AWHILE... `) 









HIS LIPS.. 


Roy NODDED AND SAT DOWN. PAT PUT 


HER CHEEK AGAINST 








κ 





IF IT'LL MAKE YOU HAPPY,ROY, 
THE JOB 15 YOURS” ALL J ASK IS... 
YOU KEEP ME ΗΑΡΡΥ...ΙΝ RETURNS 








IT'LL ВЕ A ЖЩ 

PLEASURE,PAT! 
A REAL 

PLEASURE.. 











[The SUMMER WANED AND ROUND-UP TIMECAME| | THE CATTLE DESTINED FOR THE SLAUGHTER HOUSES WERE 
|TO THE CIRCLE-DIAMOND. THE STEERS WERE SEPARATED FROM THE REST OF THE HERD AND DRIVEN 
HERDED AND ΟΒΙΝΕΝ FROM THE GRAZING LANDS | | EASTWARD. THE YOUNG CALVES BORN OUT ON THE RANGE 
TO THE CORRALS... WERE BRANDED... ,, 


THAT DOGGIE'S STRAYIN, MISS PAT WANTS TO. OKAY, TIM f HOLD ‘M, 


SEE YOU, ROY! a HELP THE 
ТТ BOYS, HERE, 























AND THEN WINTER MOVED IN...BLEAK AND COLD. AROUND THE AND ALL THROUGH THE LONG WINTER... 
POT-BELLIED STOVE IN THE BUNKHOUSE, THE HANDS WOULD NICE HEREBY THE YYEAH! COZY. 
GATHER EACH EVENING FIRE, HUH, ROY 2 
Г LOOK’ THERE GOES ΛΟ ү; 

CUTTIN' GROSS THE YARD JUS' ‘CAUSE HE'S / ΟΝ6ύΕ/ΊΙΕΝ 
š TO TH' HOUSE вот 2/6 BROAD ΗΕ HEARS 

τι SHOULDERS AND_) YUH, YOU'LL À 

A HANDSOME ВЕ LOOKIN’ 














Вит LONG WINTERS MEAN MORE | (N-NOf YOUCANJUST WANT A Аг. RIGHT, ROY! 
THAN JUST GOLD WEATHER. LONG | | GO INTO TOWN \CHANGE OF I'LL... WA/T UP 
WINTERS MEAN BOREDOM. WHENEVER =| SCENE, THAT'S z FOR YOU! 





[HERE You Ίντο TOWNW/ \ | YOU WANT! ALL! їм TAKIN 
GOIN! ROY? }{ any O; 7) Фі | ANYTHING THE CAR! 
_ ИМ, By IBJECTIONS? | WRONG ? 








Roy SPED OFF AND PAT WATCHED THE YELLOWCLOUD SHE WAS PAINTED AND CHEAP-LOOKING... THE TYPE THAT 
OF DUST DISAPPEAR INTO THE GATHERING TWILIGHT, | GOULD RELIEVE BOREDOM... 
HER EYES FILLING WITH TEARS. THAT NIGHT... IN [мү NAME'S AWK. AMY N ROY WILLIS, МА'АМ (I'M 
RYAN! І SING HERE. | FOREMAN AT THE CIRCLE - 
HELLO, COWBOY! YOU LOOK HUH? он! SURES Ἰ | WHAT'S YOURS, COW- / DIAMOND! 1 HEARD YOU 
LONESOME! MIND IF L SIT DOWNS HAVE К°" ? SING! YOU GOT A M/CE 

A DRINK! πα VOICE ΄ 










































Іт WAS EARLY IN THE MORNING 
I L/KE TO BE DANCE, MISS RYAN! I GOT EITHER” WOW WHEN ROY DROVE BACK TO THE 
APPRECIATED? Д RYAN? IT /S. МО TIES ABOUT THAT ΒΑΝΟΗ. PATRIGIA WATCHED FROM 
MISS RYAN, τή | WHAT ABOUT DANCE ? HER BEDROOM WINDOW AS HE 
ISN'T IT? GROSSED THE YARD TO ΤΗΕ. 

| 'BUNKHOUSE... 


ROY... SOB” ROY... 























AND MORE FREQUENT. HE SAW LESS AND LESS OF WARMER... 


PAT... SOON AS I GET ENOUGH DOUGH 

GOIN' INTO TOWN AGAIN SAVED UP, I'LL GET ME A CAN'T WAIT... 
TONIGHT, ROY? Ἓ RANCH AND WE'LL GET 

MARRIED, АМҮ! 





w— —— — 
Roy's TRIPS TO TOWN THAT WINTER cor AND HIS FRIENDSHIP WITH AMY BECAME WARMER AND 









THAT'S RIGHT! 
NOTHIN’ T' KEEP 













AND THEN,ONE NIGHT, IN А ROOM OVER THE SALOON IT WAS PAT. SHE'D FOLLOWED ROY TO TOWN. SHE 
WHERE AMY WORKED... STOOD IN THE DOORWAY,HER EYES BLAZING... 


ROY, HONEY! WHEW (SOON, BABY f EC so., ук [зо TH/S 15 HOW YOUVE 
ARE WE GOIN'TGET À SOON. іт 












РАТ YOU вот А NERVE Ñ 
BUSTIN’ IN HERE LIKE THIS! 














\ BEEN SPENDING YOUR 
MARRIED 2 YOU NIGHTS IN TOWN f 
BEEN PROMISIN' ” 














МҮ NAME, HONEY. Ç PAT! I'LL( ABOUT } ROY! TELL GET „Л YOU SAID You 

HER ABOUT | OUT, ( HAD NO TIES, | MINE, HONEY... ( / LEAVE, 

usr AND NOBODY'S AND YOU 

TAKIN' HIM GAN TAKE 

AWAY FROM HIM WITH 
ME... you’ 


= 


PATRIGIA αιμα WHAT Seer HER, ) I SAID Y I THOUGHT 

















[Amy SLAMMED THE DOOR. ROY AND PAT STOOD 
OUTSIDE IN THE HALL SHADOWS... 


THAT WASN'T Λ/6Ε OF YOU, 
ROY... TELLING AMY YOU 


HAD WO TIES: 
авн s> d 


| αἱ 








т бОМ7/ 1 
STILL DON'T! 


А B/G RANGE AND I GRAZE WHERE THE во 
GRASS /5 GREENEST.” NOW 1 GUESS IT'S 

TIME FOR ME ΤΟ 6/7 MOVIN’ I'LL GO 

ΒΑΟΚ ΤΟ THE RANCH WITH YOU AND 


ї 





GET MY THINGS... 











THE BOYS IN THE BUNK HOUSE 
WATCHED ROY AS HE PACKED HIS 
CLOTHES... 


LEAVIN’, 
ROY? 


















YEP’ NOBODY'S 
GOIN' TO HOG - 








PAT CALLED TO HIM FROM THE 
RANCH HOUSE AS HE WALKED 





YOu FORGOT 
SOMETHIN’, ROY! 


Y 'TAIN'T NO USE, 


PAT! I'M THROUGH. 








Roy GAME INTO THE RANCH HOUSE, PAT CLOSED THE 

DOOR BEHIND HIM AND SILENTLY LOCKED IT AS ROY 

LOOKED AROUND... 
Ҳу 


WHAT'D І YOU FORGOT OUR DFAZ,ROY! І MADE 
FORGET, PAT? YOU FOREMAN, AND YOU GOT WHAT 4 
YOU WANTED / YOU'RE MINE, ROY! 
YOU CAN'T BACK OFF NOW... NOT 
AFTER ALL I'VE 6/VEW YOU. 














THE BLAZE IN THE FIREPLACE BURNED BRISKLY... 


(on, WO, PAT! YOU GOT NO 
HOLD ON MES WE'RE NOT 
MARRIED! REMEMBER? 
І САМ PULL OUT ANYTIME! 
THERE'S NOTH/N' SAYS I'M 

YOURS S NOTHIN’... у 














Pat DARTED TO THE FIREPLAGE...SNATGHING THE 
BLACK HANDLE FROM ΤΗΕ FLAMES. THE DESIGN GLOWED 
МНІТЕ HOT... 





THIS SAYS YOU'RE M/NES IT'S 
MY BRAND! THE CIRCLE- 


PAT! NOS МУ 
GOD PUT THAT... 


τ 
WHEN THE BUNK HOUSE BOYS FINALLY BROKE INTO 


THE RANCH HOUSE, THEY FOUND PATRICIA GIBSON SOB- 
BING HYSTERICALLY, ΤΗΕ COOLING IRON IN HER HANDS! 
BLISTERED AND CHARRED 





DIAMONDS 





| THE STORM BREWED, ITS THUNDER WAS THE HAMMERING 
ROAR OF A POUNDING HEART, ITS LIGHTNING WAS THE 
FLASH OF HATE IN GLAZED EYES. THE STORM CARRIED WITH 
IT, IN SWIRLING CLOUDS OF EMOTION, THE CRASHING FURY 
OF MURDER. THE STORM CROUCHED IN THE CELLAR, READY TO 
LEASH FORTH ITS ANGRY FORCE, ITS SCREAMING DOWN- 
POUR. IT CROUCHED IN THE CELLAR AND BOILED AS THE 
CELLAR DOOR OPENED. IT ROSE UP, BLACK AND FOREBODING, 
AS SHE CAME DOWN THE CREAKING WOODEN STAIRS. AND 
THEN, AS SHE REACHED THE BOTTOM, THE STORM BROKE... 


HARRY! 


SHE WAS DEAD. HARRY STOOD OVER HER,THE DRIP- 
PING HATCHET HANGING LIMPLY. DEEP DOWN INSIDE 
HIM, THE LAST FAINT ECHO OF THE STORM DIED AWAY 
AND A CALM DESCENDED, THE THUNDER IN HIS HEART 
WAS GONE...THE LIGHTNING IN HIS EYES DIMMEI 


T'S DONE, SARAH. 
ITS... DONE. 


THERE WAS A PEACE IN HARRY NOW... AS IF A GREAT 
BLACK CLOUD HAD BEEN SWEPT AWAY AND THE SUN 
WAS AT LAST SHINING ON НІМ FOR THE FIRST TIME IN 
A LONG TIME. AND THERE WAS COOLNESS THERE.. 


ΤΗΕ COOLNESS OF A DETERMINED ΜΑΝ... A MAN 
WHO'D FREED HIMSELF FROM THE FIRES OF HATE. HE 
TOOK THE SHOVEL AND BEGAN TO DIG. 


I'LL BURY YOU, SARAH... 
ΑΕΛΕ...ΙΝ THE CELLAR. 
I'LL BURY YOU AND THEN 
I'LL REPORT YOU M/SS/NG. 
I'LL TELL THEM YOU WENT 
AWAY AND NEVER САМЕ κ) 








THE HOLE IN THE CELLAR YAWNED 
HUNGRILY. HARRY FED IT SARAH'S 
BODY, AND THE BLACKNESS GULPED 


Νεχτ..ΗΕ FLUSHED THE SOIL FROM THE SHOVEL AND 
LET IT WASH DOWN THE ORAIN. THE! 
BOTH OUT TO THE TOOL SHED AND 
THEIR PROPER HOOKS... 


| (THE POLICE. I'LL TELL THEM 


SARAH DIDN'T COME HOME 
BX FROM WORK TONIGHT... 


Е TOOK THEM 
THEM ON 


Дт MIDNIGHT, HARRY MADE HIS CALL. HE ACTED UPSE 


THAT'S RIGHT, SARAH JAMESON, 125 ELM, SHE... SHE HASN” 
COME HOME FROM WORK, NO? νο, SHE DIDN'T во TO 
A MOVIE” SHE WOULD HAVE 7242 ME! NO, SHE'S WOT 
VISITING! IT'S AFTER MIDNIGHT! SHE NEVER STAYS 
OUT THIS LATE WHAT? YOU'LL PUT OUT AN ALARM ? 
GOOD. YOU'LL STOP BY INTHE MORNING? ALL πα 


THEN THE BLACK MOUTH SHUT ON 
SARAH AS HARRY SHOVELED THE 
OIRT BACK INTO THE HOLE. HE 

SPREAD THE EXCESS DIRT AROUND 


Harry CARRIED THE SHOVEL AND 
AXE UP THE CELLAR STAIRS INTO 
THE KITCHEN, HE TURNEO ON THE 
SINK-TAP AND THE WATER SPLASHED 
FROM THE CHROME FAUCET, FIRST... 
HE RINSED THE BLOOD FROM THE 











HARRY WENT BACK INSIDE AND SAT DOWN IN HIS 
FAVORITE CHAIR. HE PICKED UP THE EVENING PAPER, 
LIT HIS PIPE, AND BEGAN TO READ. IT WAS AS IF NO 
STORM HAD EVER LASHED OUT THAT NIGHT. IT WAS 


1..1 THOUGHT SOMETHING HAPPENED 
TO HER, OFFICER. I'M SORRY. BUT AFTER 
I SPOKE TO YOU, I WENT TO BED, 1 FOUND 
THIS WOTE... ON MY P/LLOW. SHE... 





THE DETECTIVE READ THE NOTE HARRY HAD CAR | mino IF r LOOK AROUND, 
LLY FORGED. НЕ SHOOK HIS НЕА! MR. JAMESON. . . AS LONG AS 
WELL...THIS KIND OF THING 1...1 HOPE ` м HERE? 

HAPPENS EVERY DAY, MR. 50. Т... Т GUESS 
JAMESON. MAYBE SHE'LL 


I WAS A THOUGHT- 
COME BACK. WHO AWOWS... LESS HUSBAND 


I NEVER DREAMED 
SHE'D... SOB... 


NOT AT ALLÍ GO RIGHT 


THE DETECTIVE OPENED THE BED- THE DETECTIVE SNOOPED AROUND 

ROOM CLOSET DOOR. HARRY HAD SOME MORE. HE SEEMED SATISFIED. 

FORSEEN THAT. HE'D BURNED HE WAS ABOUT TO LEAVE WHEN HE 
HER UNDERTHINGS. 

SARAH'S CLOTHES IN THE FURNACE.. НА GONE STOPPED AT THE OPEN BATHROOM 
SHE MUST HAVE COME. A DOOR. HE STARED IN. HARRY FELTA 

NOTE, I LOOKED IN HOME FROM WORK AND SUDDEN CHILL... 

HERE. I SAWSHE'D PACKED AND LEFT WHAT'S THAT, 
BEFORE I GOT OFFICER? 


THE DETECTIVE WENT TO THE RACK ABOVE THE SINK. HE 


THE DETECTIVE SHOOK HIS HEAQ HE LOOKED AT HARRY. 
POINTED AT THE TWO TOOTHBRUSHE: LOOKED AT HIM HARD.. 


HUH ? OH, YES! SHE. 


FOR A WOMAN WHO PACKED SO 
SHE MUST HAVE FOR- CAREFULLY. . .TO FORGET HER UNDERSTAND, 
GOTTEN ιτ! А | TOOTHBRUSH, MR. JAMESON? SIR! WHAT ARE 
I HARDLY THINK SOf You DRIVING 








THE DETECTIVE GRIMACED.... 


I HAVE A FEELING, MR. Y 
JAMESON... A FEELING 
THAT SOMETHING'S ΤΟΜΕ τες HER 
WRONG HERE. IF YOU RIGHT а 

DONT MIND, I THINK (AHEAD... ΣΝΕΕΡ HER. ү 
WE'LL NVESTIGATE | WILL YOU? | 


OFFICER. Go | | Το COME BACK 


YOUR WIFE'S SUDDEN 
DISAPPEARANCE AFTER 


YES. YES. IT'S ΤΗΕ OWL V WAY. I'VE GOT TO 

GET HER BODY OUT OF THE HOUSE... 

GOT ТО GET A/D OF ΙΤ. AND I THINK I |. 
KNOW HOW... I 


Vike 


SARAH'S BATTERED AND BLOODY BODY WAS STIFF WITH 
RIGOR MORTIS WHEN HARRY LIFTED IT FROM ITS GRAVE. 
HE DUMPED IT INTO THE TRUNK 


NOW TO MAKE SURE IT WILL BE 
ΑΝ UNIDENTIFIABLE ВОО 


«AND WHEN YOU F/D ) YEAH, MR. 
HER, TELL HER I'M 
SORRY.. TELL HER 


‘JAMESON ‘SURE. 


I'LL TELL HER... 
/F І FIND HER”, 


STOOD AT THE DOOR, SHIVERING 
HE AWOWS. 1... I'VE GOT то DO 
SOMETHING. HE'LL COME BACK 
WITH A WARRANT” THEY'LL 
SEARCH THE HOUSE.. FIND THE 
FRESH-DUG GRAVE IN THE 
CELLAR, I'VE GOT TO 20 


HARRY DRAGGED THE TRUNK DOWN INTO THE CELLAR. 
THEN HE WENT TO THE TOOL SHED, AND GOT THE SHOVEL 
AND THE HATCHET AND BROUGHT THEM TO THE CELLAR, 


HARRY PICKED UP THE HATCHET AND BEGAN TO HACK. 
THE BLADE ROSE AND FELL... ROSE AND FELL...UNTIL 
THE THING BEFORE НІМ MELTED AWAY INTO A MASS 
OF RED BLOBS AND WHITE BONE... COUNTLESS 
SEVERED SECTIONS OF A ONCE WHOLE HUMAN BODY. 








THEN HE LOCKED THE TRUNK AND DRAGGED IT OUT ТО 


AFTER PURCHASING HIS TICKET, HARRY DROVE THE CAR 
HIS CAR. AFTER REFILLING THE HOLE IN THE CELLAR (ROUND TO THE BAGGAGE ВА 
AND CLEANING HIS TOOLS ONCE MORE, HE DROVE DOWN- 
TOWN TO THE RAILROAD STATION 


I'D LIKE THIS TRUNK SENT ON J YES, SIR! THAT WILL 
. f š 60 ON THE SAME 
I'D LIKE TO BUY А TICKET А > 
TO CHICAGO, PLEASE, ON .50, 
THE NEXT TRAIN. PULL- 
MAN... LOWER BERTH... 














[Тт WAS SO SIMPLE. NO NAME ON THE 

TRUNK. NOTHING ВОТ A NUMBER COR- 

RESPONDING TO THE TICKET HARRY [T YESI IT'S MY WIFE. 

NEVER INTENDED TO USE. THAT IS, SHE GALLED...FROM 
CHICAGO.ALL IS 
FORGIVEN. I'M GOING 


SARAH JOOK ALL OUR 
SUITCASES. IT'S THE 
ОМУ THING I COULD 


Harry'D HAVE TO GO NOW. THERE WAS WO WAY OUT. 


д HARRY FOUND HIS CAR AND WENT INSIDE. THE ОЕТЕС: 
THE TRAIN WAS LEAV/NG ΙΝ TEN MINUTES. HARRY WENT | | TIVE FOLLOWED. HE SMILED DOWN AT HARRY. 
THROUGH THE GATE ABSENTLY, TRYING TO THINK. WHAT 


š WELL, GIVE MY REGARDS TO I WILL, OFFICER. 
COULD HE DO WITH THAT TRUNK? HOW COULD HE GET MRS. JAMESON WHEN YOU SEE AND THANKS 
RID OF IT? THE DETECTIVE WAS AT HIS SIDE. 
WELL, GOOD-BYE, OFFICER. THERE'RE A FEW 
THANK You...FoR EVERY- MINUTES LEFT, 
JAMESON? I'LL 











ΤΗΕ TRAIN PULLED OUT AND HARRY 
BREATHED A SIGH OF RELIEF. AFTER 
AWHILE HE WENT FORWARD TO THE 
BAGGAGE CAR... a 


THIS ONE ү 


266-95 ” 
то PEORIA 


JUST CHECKING. YOU 
HAVE A BROWN d 


HARRY DUCKED BACK, FAST. HIS HEART BEGAN TO POUND 
LIKE A TRIP-HAMMER. THAT BLASTED DETECTIVE. HE 
WAS HOUND/NG HARRY... FOLLOWING HIM TO CHICAGO, 
AND AT CHICAGO, THERE'D BE NO SARAH TO MEET 
HARRY... AND HE'D GET SUSPICIOUS ABOUT THE TRUNK... 


THE TRUNKS OF COURSES WHAT A 


HARRY CHECKED HIS ТІСКЕ! 


HARRY WENT BACK TO THE CLUB 
CAR. HIS BLOOD FROZE AS HE 
ENTERED. THE DETECTIVE WAS SIT- 
TING THERE, DRINKING A LEMONADE 


HARRY MADE HIS WAY BACK TO THE BAGGAGE CAR... 


THAT OTHER TRUNK.” \F 1 COULO SWITCH 
TICKETS, MY TRUNK WILL BE TOSSED OFF AT 
PEORIA...WITH SARAH'S REMAINS IN IT... 


SO LONG,SARAH! SOMEBODY IN 
PEORIA 15 GOING TO BE AWFULLY 
SHOCKED ТО SEE WHAT'S LEFT OF 








LL GUY- MORDIE: 


THe NAME IS GREGG SAUNDERS. I'VE GOT A LITTLE CARD 
IN MY POCKET ISSUED BY THE POLICE DEPARTMENT, THIS 
CITY, WHICH SAYS I'MA PRIVATE DETECTIVE. THERE'S A 
PISTOL PERMIT NESTLED RIGHT BEHIND IT FOR THE BENEFIT 
OF ANY NOSEY COP WHO MAY GET CURIOUS ABOUT THE 
BULGE UNDER THE LEFT SIDE OF MY SUIT-COAT WHERE I 
KEEP MY .38. I WAS ALWAYS PRETTY PROUD OF MY CAPA- 
BILITIES AS A CLEAR-HEADED, STRAIGHT- THINKING INVES- 
TIGATOR. NOBODY'D EVER MADE A FOOL OF ME. THEY 
USUALLY ENDED UP WITH A BULLET-HOLE BETWEEN THEIR 
EYES BEFORE THEY GOT THAT FAR! MY REPUTATION AS А 
PRIVATE-EYE WHO PRODUCED RESULTS KEPT MY OFFICE 
PHONE RINGING WITH AN ENDLESS STREAM OF ANXIOUS 
WOULD-BE CLIENTS WITH PROBLEMS. BUT WHEN HARRY 
WILSON CALLED МЕ, Т DROPPED EVERYTHING I WAS WORK- 
ING ON AND HOT-FOOTED IT TO HIS APARTMENT... 












I KNOW IM А HEEL TO CALL YOU FORGET ΙΤ, HARRY. 
ΙΝ ON THIS, GREGG, KNOWING HOW YOU | THE 257 MAN GOT 
FEEL ABOUT EDITH... BUT YOU'RE / THE GIRL. IT'S ΑΝ 
THE OWLY ONE I CAN TURN TO. OLD STORY. TELL 


ME WHAT'S HAP- Ί 















[Two YEARS BEFORE, HARRY WILSON HAD MARRIED 
|THE GIRL ΤΌ BEEN ENGAGED Το... EDITH COLBY. 
IT'D BEEN CRAZY ABOUT EDITH, BUT IT WAS JUST 
ONE OF THOSE THINGS... THE USUAL ROUTINE. 
EDITH FELL FOR НІМ, HANDED ME BACK THE RING, 
AND WE PARTED THE BEST OF FRIENDS... 


EDITH HAS LEFT ME, WHAT?! TI'M.. SORRY 

GREGG. SHE'S PACKED J TO HEAR THAT, HARRY. 

UP AND VANISHED... I THOUGHT YOU TWO 

NO WOTE... NO WORD...) WERE GETTING ON SO 
NOTHING / 





























Го NEVER LIKED HARRY WILSON. I'D ONLY 
REMAINED CORDIAL TO HIM IN ORDER TO SEE EDITH 
NOW AND THEN. I GUESS I'D CARRIED A TORCH 
FOR HER OVER THOSE TWO YEARS. THIS BUST-UP 
CAME AS A COMPLETE SURPRISE TO ME... 
THAT'S JUST /7 GREGG. WE WERE 
GETTING ON... VERY WELL I CAN'T 
UNDERSTAND \T. THREE NIGHTS 
AGO I CAME HOME FROM THE OFFICE 
AND FOUND ALL OF HER THINGS GONE. 
C'MON... I'LL SHOW You! 








HARRY LED ME INTO A NICELY FURNISHED BED- HE FLUNG OPEN DRESSER-DRAWERS THAT YAWNED EMPTY. 
ROOM. HE SLID BACK A LARGE MIRRORED WARD- LINGER, LL... GONE! 
ROBE-DOOR AND POINTED TO THE BARE RACK... INCE RIES GALL es ἔ 


ALL HER CLOTHES... HER IT CERTAINLY 


SUITCASES... SHOES... SŠ LOOKS LIKE SHE 
HATS... EVERYTHING... MEANT BUSINESS... 





ΤΠ ЇЙЇ 








єс —————л 
GUYS LIKE HARRY WILSON A/LL νε] I FLIPPED A BUTT UP FROM MY I NODDED AND STOOD UP. I PEERED 
THEY SIT IN THEIR OFFICES AND PACK AND PICKED IT OUT WITH MY INTO THE EMPTY BUREAU DRAWERS, 


PULL DOWN THEIR TWENTY GRAND A| LIPS, I SNAPPED OPEN MY LIGHTER |NOSED AROUND THE BARE CLOSET. 
YEAR, AND THEY THINK THEY'RE AND STARED AT THE DANCING FLAME. | THEN I TURNED TO HARRY... 


P ин THE WHOLE WHY NOT CALL IN т CAN'T, N | THIS ISN'T MY SORT N GOOD! I LL 
LD. Т SAT DOWN ON THE BED- | |THE cops,HaRRY? Y спеве. you || OF CASE, HARRY. BuT.) MAKE YOU 
ALL RIGHT, HARRY. SHE'S ) BECAUSE THEY HAVE A DEPART- | “wow THAT! ἢ SINCE IT'S FOR YOU OUT ACGHECK 


LEFT YOU. WHY I WANT MENT THAT HANDLES I CAN'T AND... AND ED/TH, |AS A RETAINER. 
CALL ME IN? 


























































YOU TO F/ND THIS SORT OF THING... / STAND THE I'LL SEE WHAT I HOW MUCH...? 
HER FOR ME, MISSING PERSONS...\ PUBLICITY. 
GREGG. й IT WOULD | 
RUIN MEIN | 





MY PROFESSION... 














HARRY STARTED TO REACH INTO HIS POCKET FOR HIS РЕМ | | I HAD TO FORCE MYSELF TO KEEP FROM SWINGING 
AND CHECK BOOK. I PUT OUT MY HAND... OUT AND SLAMMING HIS GRINNING TEETH BACK 
МО, THANKS, HARRY! THIS 15 I /NSIST ON PAYING | DOWN H/S THROAT. LORD, WHAT KIND OF A SAP 
ON ME...FOR OLD T/ME'S SAKE...) YOU,GREGG. IT'S THE || 010 НЕ ZAKWE ME FOR? DID HE THINK HE WAS PUTTING 
LEAST ї CAN DO... SOMETHING OVER ON ME? I SHOOK MY HEAD... 
I SAID, ‘WO FEE; HARRY. I... I UNDERSTAND, 
LET'S JUST CALL THIS A... GREGG! 
LABOR OF LOVE.’ 

















































1 TOOK ONE LAST LOOK AROUND THE STRIPPED BED- 
ROOM AND WALKED OUT INTO THE HALL. I TOOK MY 
HAT FROM THE CHAIR... 
Ë го KEEP IN TOUCH 
WITH YOU, 










Y г DON'T кмом ном TO 












I WENT DOWN IN THE ELEVATOR CURSING. I'D GET HIM 
FOR ΙΤ. I'D GET НІМ IF IT WAS THE LAST THING I DID.. 





YOU CAN'T KID ME, YOU DIRTY 087797) 
YOU MURDERED EDITH, AND IM „И 

















EDITH HAD ALWAYS SAID HARRY 
WAS CLEVER. ONE HAD TO BE 
CLEVER TO BE A SUCCESSFUL STOCK- 
BROKER. ONE HAD TO HAVE /MAG/- 
NATION, TOO. WELL,IT WAS THE 
SAME IN MY RACKET. AND HARRY 
HAON'T BEEN SO CLEVER AFTER 
ALL... | WOMEN WHO LEAVE 
THEIR HUSBANDS DON'T 
PACK UP EVERY BLASTED 
THING THEY OWN... 


IMAGINATION... 

















YES. HARRY HADN'T USED HIS 


THERE'S BOUND TO BE OLD HOUSE 
DRESSES , OUT-OF-STYLE 
SKIRTS, WORN SHOES,STOCK- 
INGS WITH RUNS...LOTS OF 
| THINGS THAT A ο) WOULD 
LEAVE BEHIND: 
κ 





Yes, HARRY HAD MADE A MISTAKE, 
HE'D CLEANED OUT EDITH'S CLOS- 
ETS AND DRAWERS COMPLETELY... 
STRIPPED THEM OF EVERYTHING. 
IT WAS UNNATURAL. IT SMELLED 
TO HIGH HEAVEN... 

l I'LL SEE YOU BURN ) 

FOR THIS, HARRY 
WILSON... 








Іт was GOING TO BE TOUGH PROVING MY THEORY. VERY 
TOUGH. I COULDN'T LET HARRY KNOW I WAS WISE TO HIM, 
I'D HAVE TO KEEP HIM THINKING I'D FALLEN FOR HIS 
PHONY STORY. THE ELEVATOR DOORS PARTED, AND L 
CROSSED THE LOBBY TO THE STREET AND HAILEO A CAB.. 


CITY MORGUE... 





YES, SIR. 
WHERE TO? 














ALL THE WAY DOWNTOWN I KEPT TRYING TO FIGURE 
HARRY'S ANGLE. WHERE DID J FIT IN? WHY DID HE 
PULL ME INTO HIS SCHEME? WAS I TO BE HIS DUPE. 
HIS 42/8/2 ΤΗΕ TAXI STOPPED AND I GOT OUT, PAID 
OFF THE DRIVER WITH A FIN, WAVED OFF THE CHANGE, 
AND WENT INTO THE MORGUE... 


WELL...IF IT ISN'T THE } I'M WORKING ON A CASE, 

SHAMUS HIMSELF. PHIL. ANY UM/DENTIF/ED 
WHAT'S МЕИ, SAUNDERS? BODIES COME IN THE 
LAST TWO DAYS? 























PHIL KRAMER WAS AN OLD FRIEND. 
HE SHOOK HIS HEAD 


NOT A ONE GREGG!) I DON'T 
WORKING ONA KNOW FOR 


BACK UPTOWN. I 





PHIL NODDED. I LEFT AND WENT 


OF THE NEIGHBORHOOD STORES 
AROUND THE WILSON APARTMENT... 





ΜΥ LAST STOP WAS A DRUG STORE. 
1 CORNERED THE PHARMACIST AND 
FLASHED HIM MY 2. Z. CARD. 


MADE A CHECK 





TELL ME WHAT YOU 





MURDER CASE ? SURE, PHIL! I 
THINK SO. GIVE 
ME A RING IFA 

FEMALE BODY 
TURNS UP, WILL 
YOU... ABOUT 

TWENTY- EIGHT, 

BLONDE, BLUE 


NO f I HAVEN'T 
SEEN HER FORA 


THING WRONG ? 

















MRS. WILSON? WHY, 


FEW DAYS. ANY- 





MR. WILSON? 

WHY, NOS 
FUNNY THING 
YOU SHOULD 
ASK,THOUGH... 


CAN ABOUT HARRY 





WILSON. HAS HE 
PURCHASED ANY 
POISONS LATELY? 
ANY LETHAL DRUGS? 


















ΤΗΕ DRUG-STORE PROPRIETOR POINTED TO A LINE OF 
STACKED SHELVES CRAMMED WITH GAUDY- JACKETED 
BOOKS... A LENDING LIBRARY... 


MR. WILSON'S BECOME QUITE A MYSTERY( REALLY? 
FAN IN THE LAST FEW MONTHS. MURDER У VERY 
MYSTERIES, HE STARTED TAKING INTER- 
OUT TWO AND THREE АТ А TIME... ESTING! 
































NEVER TOUCHED 'EM TILL ABOUT 
FOUR MONTHS AGO. THEN HE 

STARTED READING 'EM LIKE CRAZY. 
ALWAYS THE SAME KIND, ТОО, 

MURDER MYSTERIES ABOUT MEW WHO 
KILLED THEIR WIVES. 1 CHECKED. 
YOU SEE,I'M AN AMATEUR PSYCHIATRIST, 
AND YOU CAN TELL SO MUCH ABOUT 
PEOPLE BY WHAT THEY READ. NOW 


DO YOU HAVE 
А RECORD OF 
THE BOOKS ΜΗ. 














ΤΗΕ PHARMACIST BROUGHT OUT A SMALL INDEX-CARD 
BOX AND SHUFFLED THROUGH THEM... 
YES , HERE WE ARE. HERE'S THE 
RECORD RIGHT HERE. STARTS WITH 
‘THE BLOOD-RED-HEADED BLONDE‘. 














THANKS, MIND IF 
I LOOK IT OVER? 








I STARTED COPYING DOWN THE TITLES OF ALL THE 
BOOKS HARRY'D BORROWED. IT WAS /WCRED/BLE, HE'D 
TAKEN OUT 7WO AND THREE, AND BROUGHT THEM 

BACK ΤΗΕ WEXT DAY AND TAKEN OUT MORE, HE WAS 
EITHER A FAST READER, OR..OR... 














OF COURSE! HE WAS LOOK/NG FOR \OH, I ALMOST 
SOMETHING. SOMETHING ΦΡΕΟ/Ε/6 )FORGOT У SEE 
SOMETHING THAT WOULD GIVE HIM THAT LAST 
ΑΝ /DEA ON HOW ΤΟ GO ABOUT + ENTRY? HE 
KILLING EDITI LOST THAT 


N 





























So HARRY WILSON WAS SUPPOSED 
TO HAVE AN /MAG/NATI/ON, SO 
HARRY WILSON WAS SUPPOSED ТО ВЕ 
CLEVER, WELL,HE WASA T CLEVER) 
ENOUGH TO PLANA MURDER, HE 
HAD ΤΟ GET /7 OUT OF A BOOK.. 


YOU SAY HE ) YEP/ І MADE HIM 
LOST THIS) PAY FORIT! $2.50, 
JÜ LESS DEPRECIATION. 
COME TO TH/NK OF IT, 
HE NEVER BORROWED 
ANOTHER ONE AFTER 
THAT, GUESS HE WAS 
SORES 


А COPY OF THE BO! 





DO YOU HAVE TH 
BOOK /W AT THE 
PRESENT TIME? 
THIS 'FALL GUY 
FOR MURDER'? 


















‘FALL GUY FOR MURDERS" THAT 
WAS IT? THAT WAS THE ANSWERS 
ALL I HAD TO DO WAS GET HOLD OF 


'4OST' AND READ IT... 


I Took DOWN THE AUTHOR AND 
PUBLISHER OF THE BOOK, THANKED 
THE DRUG STORE GUY,AND CAUGHT 
А TAXI UPTOWN TO THE LIBRARY... 


SORRY S ‘FALL GUY 
FOR MURDER' WAS 

NEVER /NCLUDED IN 
OUR MYSTERY COL- 
LECTION. \F WE WERE 
TO HAVE EVERY MYSTERY 
BOOK EVER WR/TTEN, 

WE'D... 


ОК HARRY'D 












Is COULDN'T 














I TRIED TWO BOOK STORES AND А USED-BOOK SHOP 
WITH NO LUCK. THERE WAS ONLY OWE WAY TO GET ТО 
READ THAT BOOK, I MADE A PHONE CALL... 












[I ТООК А CAB BACK UPTOWN AND WAITED ACROSS THE 
STREET TILL HARRY CAME OUT OF THE APARTMENT 
BUILDING... 



















HELLO,HARRY? THIS IS GREGG. 
MEET ME AT MY OFFICE IN TWENTY 
MINUTES, WILL YOU? IF I'M NOT 
THERE, WA/7/ I HAVE SOME 
NEWS ABOUT EDITH... 








As soon AS HE'D TURNED THE CORNER, I CROSSED OVER, 
TOOK THE ELEVATOR UP, AND LET MYSELF IN WITH ONE OF 








I MADE STRAIGHT FOR ΤΗΕ LIVING-ROOM WALL-BOOK- 
CASE, IT WAS SITTING THERE BIG AS LIFE..'FALL GUY FOR 
MURDER’, І REACHED UP AND TOOK IT DOWN. THE 
BOOK-JACKET WAS THE USUAL МҮЅТЕВҮ-ТҮРЕ..А DAME 
LYING SPRAWLED ON ΤΗΕ FLOOR... A SMOKING GUN HELO 
IN A GRIMY FIST STICKING OUT OF ONE CORNER... 




















Isat DOWN IN A CHAIR AND OPENED| | HARRY'D BEEN REALLY DUMB. IT WAS AN IRONIC COINCIDENCE. I 

THE BOOK. THE DRUG STORE LEND-| | 444 MYSTERY-BOOKS HAVE A SOLU-| | STARTED SCANNING. THE MORE І READ, 
ING LIBRARY'S STAMP WAS ON THE TION. OIDN'T HE KNOW THAT? ALL] |THE MORE /ROM/C THE COINCIDENCE 

INSIDE FRONT COVER. AND... AND... | |I HAD TO DO WAS READ IT, AND BECAME... 


THERE'RE WHOLE PASSAGESN HED BE TRAPPED... WHY, IT'S ALMOST THE EXACT 
MARKED OFF IN PENCIL. THIS WELL, I'LL ΘΕ... SAME SITUATION. THIS PRIVATE- 
15 THE ANSWERS RIGHT HERES THIS BOOK IS WRITTEN EYE 15 CALLED ΙΝ BY ΤΗΕ 10 
HOW HE MURDERED HER! IN THE F/RST PERSON... HUSBAND OF H/S EX-SWEET- В 
WHAT HE DID WITH THE BODY... BY A PRIVATE- EYE... HEART. IT SEEMS SHE'S ΙΙ 

DISAPPEARED... А110 





























































IN THE BOOK, ΤΗΕ HUSBAND MADE THE SAME MISTAKE. BUT THEN... THEN HARRY KWEW IT WAS A STUPID 
HE CLEANED OUT EVERYTHING FROM THE WIFE'S BLUNDER. WHY DID HE 20/7? I READ ON. ΤΗΕ 
CLOSET AND DRAWERS. ΤΗΕ PRIVATE-EYE NOT/CED PRIVATE EYE SUSPECTED MURDER. AT A CORNER DRUG- 
THIS...AS Z HAD DONE... STORE, HE LEARNED THAT THE HUSBAND HAD STARTED 

ç \ READING MYSTERY BOOKS... 
DO YOU HAVE A RECORD. 
OF THE BOOKS HE 
BORROWED? 











WHY, YES! HERE WE 
ARE... ON THIS CARD. 

















MY HEAD WAS WHIRLING AS I SAT THERE IN HARRY'S 
SILENT APARTMENT, HARRY AWEW ALL THIS,THEN. HE 
ANEW I'D FIND OUT ABOUT HIS BORROWING BOOKS... 
LOSING ΟΝΕ. WHY DID НЕ 20 IT? WHAT WAS HIS GAME? 
I LOOSENED MY TIGHTENING COLLAR AND READ ОМ. THE 
PRIVATE EYE ΙΝ THE BOOK WENT TO THE HUSBAND'S 
APARTMENT... LET HIMSELF IN WITH A MASTER KEY... 
7 


IN THE воок,тнЕ PR/VATE EYE, TOO, GOT THE IDEA 

THAT THE HUSBAND WAS USING A BOOK TO PLAN HIS 

WIFE'S MURDER. AND,BY GOD, IF, IN THE BOOK, THE 

HUSBAND DIDN'T LOSE ONE TOO... 

YEP/ MADE HIM PAY FOR DO YOU HAVE THIS BOOK 
IT. $2.50, LESS /М АТ THE PRESENT 
DEPRECIATION. TIME? 
























THINGS WERE GETTING 700 CLOSE 
TO HOME. EVERYTHING WAS 700 
PAT...TOO PARALLEL, ΙΕ HARRY 
ANEW, FROM READING FALL GUY 
FOR MURDER’ THAT I'D СОМЕ TO 
THE APARTMENT, WHAT WAS НЕ PZ ДА/-! 
NING? І HAD TO READ ΟΝ TOF/ND 
OUT, \N THE BOOK,THE PRIVATE- 
EYE FOUND THE BOOK AND SAT 
DOWN TO READ /7... 





















AND THE HUSBAND STEPPED OUT 
OF THE SHADOWS, GUN IN HAND. 
THE PRIVATE- EYE REACHED FOR 
HIS...TOO LATE... 


Was THIS το BE ONE OF THOSE 
CRAZY STORY CHAINS...LIKE TWO 
MIRRORS FACING EACH OTHER? A 
STORY IN A STORY IN A STORY, 
ETC.? І КЕРТ READING, ΙΝ THE 
BOOK, THE PRIVATE -EYE WAS 
READING! SUDDENLY THERE WAS 
A SOUND BEHIND HIM... 


























My в.000 FROZE. 
LISTENING... И? 








Except ΕΟΒ THE TRAFFIC IN THE STREET FAR BELOW, THERE WAS 
NO SOUND. I SLIPPED MY GUN FROM ΜΥ SHOULDER-HOLSTER... 
KNOCKED OFF THE SAFETY-CATCH. HARRY'S TIMING WAS ОРЕ I 
STARTED READING FAST, I HAD TO KNOW WHAT THE G/MM/CK WAS. 
ΤΗΕ SOLUTION, IN THE BOOK, THE FATALLY WOUNDED PRIVATE - 
EYE HEARD THE HUSBAND'S VOICE AS HE WAS DYING.. 

I STOPPED BY THE DRUG-STORE FOR CIGARETTES. 
I FOUND OUT YOU LEARNED ABOUT MY READ/NG 
HABITS. I KNEW YOU'D COME BACK HERE TO 
























UTE. IN THE BOOK, THE HUSBAND RAVED ON. ΤΗΕ PRI- 
VATE EYE WAS FADING... 


I'LL TELL THE COPS I SHOT YOU IN SELF-DEFENSE. 
I'LL TELL THEM THAT AFTER I SHOT YOU, YOU 
CONFESSED MURDERING MY WIFE OUT OF 
JEALOUSY.. .PACKING HER JH/NGS AND 

REMOVING THEM TO MAKE IT LOOK AS 

IF SHE LEFT МЕ. THEN, YOU CAME BACK, 
το GET MES SIMPLE! SELF-DEFENSES 





Ë HAD TO READ FAST. HARRY WOULD BE HERE IN A MIN- 










І PUT DOWN THE BOOK. ‘FALL GUY FOR MURDER’! 
IT WAS A GOOD TITLE. SO THAT WAS HARRY'S GAME. 
WELL, WOT МЕ” I WASN'T GOING ТО BE THE FALL GUY. 
NOBODY EVER MADE A SUCKER OUT OF ΑΕ... 
SELF-DEFENSE, ЕН? WELL, WE'LL SEE WHO'S 
GOING то X/LL IN SELF-DEFENSE, HARRY 
WILSON, СОМ / ΤΝ READY FOR You” 




















I FINGERED THE TRIGGER OF MY REVOLVER NERVOUSLY.| | THE SHOTS EXPLODED THROUGH THE APARTMENT, 

I MADE LIKE I WAS READING, BUT I DION'T SEE ΑΝΥ- ECHOING AGAIN AND AGAIN AS I EMPTIED MY GUN, THE 
THING. I WAS LISTENING. AND THEN I HEARD IT, THE 
UNMISTAKABLE SOUND BEHIND ME. I WHIRLED...FIRING... 


. E 















І GOT UP, GRINNING. ‘FALL GUY FOR MURDER’ SLID 
OFF MY LAP ONTO THE FLOOR. I WALKED ACROSS THE 
LIVING ROOM. SOMETHING CAUGHT IN MY THROAT AND 
THEN ERUPTED THROUGH MY CLENCHED TEETH. A HOARSE] 
CRY OF ANGUISH AND DISMAY... 


G воо”) 























Twas CRYING HYSTERICALLY WHEN І 
HEARD THE PHONE-DIAL CLICKING, 

HARRY WAS CALLING THE POLICE. HE| 
HAD А GUN TRAINED ON ΜΕ... 


AFTER A WHILE, HARRY PUT DOWN 
| THE PHONE. THE POLICE WERE ON 
THEIR WAY. HE GRINNED... 


т MET SOMEONE ELSE,GREGG. 
EDITH STOOD IN MY WAY OF 

HAPPINESS. THANKS TO YOU, 
I'M A/D OF HER. 








THAT'S THE STORY. HARRY MADE иа] 
KILL EDITH FOR НІМ. IT WAS А 
DIABOLICALLY CLEVER SCHEME. I 
REMEMBER HOW HIS EVIL EYES TWINK 
LED AS THE SIRENS RESOUNDED 
BELOW... HOW HE PICKED UP THE BOOK 
I'D JUST READ. 


AS FOR TH/S.... FALL GUY FOR 
MURDER'..MY WHOLE PLAN В 
DEPENDED ON THIS BOOK. {A 
YOU SEE, GREGG, 


I WROTE IT! 










IF YOU WEREN'T SUCH 
A 600D DETECTIVE, 
MY LITTLE PLAN WOULD 
NEVER HAVE WORKED 
SO WELL, GREGG! 




















ICE rae RECORD! 


THERE WERE JUST TWO THINGS THAT WERE IMPORTANT IN OLD POP MARTIN'S LIFE. THE FIRST WAS HIS ONLY SON, 
RICHARD, WHOM HE'D BEEN BOTH MOTHER AND FATHER TO EVER SINCE THE DEATH OF HIS WIFE WHEN RICHIE WAS 
JUST AN INFANT. AND THE SECOND WAS POP'S JOB AS CHIEF ELECTRICIAN AT THE CITY HOSPITAL. IT WAS A 
GREAT DEAL OF SATISFACTION TO POP TO KNOW THAT SO MANY PEOPLE'S LIVES DEPENDED UPON HIM... THAT HIS 
GROWING BOY'S FUTURE WAS IN HIS HANDS... AND THAT THE LIFE-BLOOD OF AN ENTIRE HOSPITAL FLOWED FROM 
THE GENERATORS AND GAUGES AND SWITCHES THAT HE CONTROLLED. THROUGH THE YEARS,POP NEVER FORGOT 
HIS RESPONSIBILITIES TO THOSE WHO DEPENDED UPON HIM. THAT'S WHY, LATELY, HE WOULD SIT BESIDE THE HUM- 
MING GENERATORS, SURROUNDED BY THE MYRIAD OF DIALS AND FUSES, AND HIS EYES WOULD FILL WITH TEARS. 


RICHIE...RICHIE...WHAT CAN I DO TO 
MAKE YOU SEE THE L/GHT? WHERE 
DID I F4/L Your WHAT MADE YOU 


SOMEWHERE ALONG THE LINE, POP HAD SLIPPED UP. HE'D| [RICHIE WASN'T A MACHINE THAT RESPONDED TO POP'S 
BEEN ABLE TO MASTER THE POWER PLANT THAT FED THE | |TOUCH. RICHIE WASN'T AN INANIMATE THING WITH- 
HOSPITAL TOWERING TWELVE FLOORS ABOVE HIM. A TWIST] |oUT FEELING. THERE WERE NO DIALS TO READ, NO 
OF A RHEOSTAT, A THROWING OF A SWITCH, A TURNING METERS ТО LET POP KNOW WHAT WAS GOING ON IN 
OF A SCREW WAS ALL THAT WAS NEEDED TO CORRECT АМУ | | THAT TWISTED BRAIN OF HIS... 
TROUBLE THAT AROSE. BUT WITH RICHIE,POP WAS AT A 
LOSS. RICHIE WAS A LIVING THING. RICHIE HAD A MIND Жыр а-л κ OASE 
SEL lut lz YOUR FANGY CLOTHES... THE { ΑΟΛΙΚΕΥ.ΙΝΑ 
RICHIE, THESE PEOPLE ARE NO I KNOW WHAT I'M MONEY YOU'RE SPENDING LIKE } CELLAR... PUSHING 
GOOD FOR YOU. YOU'LL GET DOING ,POP! LEAVE WATER. PLEASE, RICHIE! BUTTONS FOR 
INTO TROUBLE... ME ALONE! STOP NOW, BEFORE IT'S SIXTY A WEEK ? 


TOO LATE! NOT MES 














Pop HAD ALWAYS FELT HIS RESPONSIBILITIES KEENLY. 
THE ELECTRICITY THAT POURED FROM HIS CELLAR- 
STATION INTO THE STERILIZERS AND MEDICAL MACHINES 
AND OPERATING-ROOMS THROUGHOUT THE HOSPITAL WAS 
THE SPARK WITH WHICH HUNDREDS OF LIVES WERE 
SAVED. HE KNEW THAT, AND PERHAPS HIS PERSPECTIVE 
HAD BECOME TOO ONE-SIDED TOWARD ІТ. PERHAPS HE'D 
MAGNIFIED IT TOO MUCH, NEGLECTING HIS PATERNAL 
DUTIES. NOW, THE ONE LIFE THAT REALLY MATTERED 
TO POP WAS BEING RUINED... 

WHERE ARE YOU 

GOING, RICHIE? 


AND THERE WERE THOSE AWFUL MORNINGS WHEN 
POP WOULD COME TO WORK AND RELIEVE THE ΝΙΘΗΤ- 
MAN AND CHECK TO SEE THAT EVERYTHING WAS OPER- 
ATING CORRECTLY. AND THEN HE WOULD SIT DOWN 
BESIDE THE HUMMING MACHINERY AND OPEN THE ΜΟΗ͂Ν-! 
ING PAPER AND READ ABOUT THE ROBBERIES... 


WHAT MADE YOU TURN OUT 
LIKE THIS, RICHIE? WHAT DID 
І DO THAT WAS WRONG ? 


Pop KNEW THAT HIS SON WAS INVOLVED} 
IN THOSE ROBBERIES. WHERE ELSE 
COULD A YOUNGSTER GET THE KIND 
OF MONEY RICHIE WOULD FLASH ? 
WHY ELSE WOULD RICHIE HAVE A 
GUN? POP REMEMBERED THE NIGHT 
HE'D WALKED IN ON HIS SON WHILE 


Pop REMEMBERED HOW HIS HEART 
HAD STOPPED WHEN HE'D SEEN THE 
EVIL-LOOKING HARNESS AND THE 
HOLSTER CONTAINING THE UGLY 
SNUB-NOSED REVOLVER HANGING 
FROM RICHIE'S SHOULDER... 


RICHIE. WHAT... ) WHAT DOES IT 


FOR GOD'S SAKE,RICHIE, 
NOT A GUNS PLEASES 
PUT IT AWAY I DON'T ` 


GARRY IT! ONE OF 
THESE DAYS YOU'LL 


HE WAS DRESSING... 


(84457 IT, POP! 
WHY DON'T YOU 


WHAT'S THAT? 





ISOMETIMES, WHEN POP WAS ALL ALONE ΙΝ THE HOS- 
PITAL GENERATOR ROOM...WHEN THE ONLY SOUND WAS 
THE WHINE OF THE MACHINERY AND THE ANXIOUS 
BEATING! OF HIS ACHING HEART...POP WOULD TALK ТО 
THE INANIMATE WIRES AND TRANSFORMERS... 


E'S NOT REALLY BAD / NOT REALL 
І... LET HIM DOWN, 4 


LOOK LIKE? USE IT! 


IT's A RODS, 


Д мо SOMETIMES POP HAD THE FEELING THAT THE 
MACHINERY UNDERSTOOD...THAT THE CHATTERING 
SPARKS, SKIPPING AROUND THE SPINNING ARMATURE, 
WERE WHISPERING TO HIM... 


NOS IT /$ МҮ FAULT HE WENT 
WRONG! /7 /$/ HE NEEDED A 
MOTHER'S LOVE! 1 WASN'T 
WITH НІМ ENOUGH. І 4/4502 








ΤΗΕ AFTERNOON THAT IT HAPPENED, POP HAD COME 
HOME FROM WORK TO FIND THAT RICHIE WAS OUT 
AGAIN. POP WAS TORTURED WITH WORRY. THAT GUN 
OF RICHIE'S. IT WOULD GET HIM INTO TROUBLE YET. 
SERIOUS TROUBLE. SUDDENLY THE FRONT DOOR 
SLAMMED. ANGRY VOICES FILLED THE HOUSE... 


LOOK , YOU LITTLE CRUMBS 
YOU'RE HOLDING OUT ON 
ME! THAT BAR WAS GOOD 


FOR THREE GRAND AT 


I TELL You mere] 
WAS ONLY F/VE 


HUNDRED BUCKS 
Ë IN THE TILLf | 


POP WATCHED IN HORROR AS RICHIE 
REACHED INTO HIS POCKET. ONLY 
HIS HAND DIDN'T COME OUT WITH 
MONEY... ΙΤ CAME OUT WITH A SNUB- 
NOSED REVOLVER BARKING ANGRILY 
AND SPITTING FLAME AT ERNIE 


Richie's ANGRY EXPRESSION FROZE ON HIS FACE... 
THEN CHANGED TO ONE OF DISMAY. HE COUGHED, SPIT-| 
TING BLOOD, AND SLUMPED TO THE FLOOR... 


ben hace adh te DARTED INTO THE LIVING 
ben hace adh te ERNIE PITCHED FORWARD.. 


IT WAS RICHIE. HE WAS ARGUING WITH ΦΟΜΕΟΝΙ 

POP SLIPPED TO THE BEDROOM DOOR 

ALL RIGHT, KID’ YOU 
ASKED FOR IT! 


NOBODY HOLDS OUT 
ON ERNIE BUTLER 


PUT DOWN THAT GUN, 
ERNIE” I'M TELLING 
YOU THE TRUTHS HERE... 
HERE'S THE WHOLE 


RICHIE SPUN AROUND ANGRILY, 
CURSING HIS FATHER'S INTERFER- 
ENCE. HE NEVER NOTICED THAT 
ERNIE, FROM HIS SPRAWLED POSI- 
TION ON THE FLOOR, RAISED HIS GUN 
WEAKLY AND... 


GET BACK INTO, 
THE BEDROO... 





HEARTBEAT, HE WAS STILL ALIVE, THANK GOD. HE 
PRIED THE SNUB-NOSED REVOLVER FROM HIS SON'S 
HAND AND WENT TO THE TELEPHONE... 


SEND AN AMBULANCE AROUND. 
HURRY... HURRY... 508... 


195 BIRCH... 





THE AMBULANCE ARRIVED, SCREAM- | [THE INTERN LOOKED AT POP GRAVELY. 


ING. POP SLID THE REVOLVER INTO | [he's N сууу) 
HIS POCKET. THE INTERN RUSHED co m AL 
IN WITH HIS INEVITABLE BLACK BAG] | VE'LL HAVE TO RUSH 


THE OTHER ONE'S ΕΛΑ. HE'S...) | HIM το THE HOSPITAL 
BUT 7/5 ONE'S STILL AND OPERATE ON 
ALIVE, WHO /S HE, f HIM. I THINK HE'LL 

PULL THROUGH ALL 


Pop RODE ALONG IN THE AMBULANCE, 
SITTING BESIDE HIS UNCONSCIOUS 






WE'LL HAVE TO REPORT: 
THIS ТО THE POLICE, 

Pop! IT'S THE LAW, A 
YOU KNOW! A GUN- 











RIGHT IF WE HURRY... 






THEY WHEELED RICHIE INTO AN ELEVATOR AND THE 
DOORS SLAMMED. POP JUST STARED AFTER IT. THEN 
HE FELT A HAND ON HIS SHOULDER. IT WAS THE HEAD 
PHYSICIAN ... 





TAKE HIM RIGHT TO 
THE OPERATING 
ROOM! HURRY... 










POP! I HEARD ABOUT 
YOUR BOYS THE POLICE 

ARE ON THE WAY, LOOK! WHY 
DON'T YOU WAIT IN MY 
OFFICE... 














pass 
б WN 


THE DOCTOR CLOSED THE DOOR AND POP HEARD HIS FOOT- 
<] | STEPS FADING AWAY DOWN THE CORRIDOR. HE LOOKED 
I KNOW YOU WON AROUND. OUTSIDE, THE AFTERNOON WAS FADING AND TWI- 
QUESTIONS RIGHT NOW. WHY DON'T J LIGHT WAS GREYING THE CITY. POP SAT DOWN IN THE CHAIR 
YOU S/T DOWN AND TAKE IT EASY |. BEHIND THE DESK AND CUPPED HIS HEAD IN HIS ARMS 
TILL WE FINISH. I'LL SEE WHAT 





Pop REACHED INTO HIS POCKET. HE BROUGHT OUT THE 
SNUB-NOSED REVOLVER. HE STARED АТ ΙΤ FOR A FEW 
MINUTES, OUTSIDE, HE COULD HEAR VOICES... 
- WELL, WHERE /S THE WÍ Z DON'T KNOW: 
THE POLICES THEY'RE 4 Я [5 ү OLD MAN? WE'VE GOT ( HE САМЕ /W WITH 
HERE! m | N , ALOT ΟΕ QUEST/ONS ) THEM, BUT THEN 


lms EN CdF ν TO ASK HIM. K HE 2/5 APPEARED. 
Еу ж š $ . 


POP FUMBLED IN ΤΗΕ DARKNE: 

KNEW WHAT HE HAD TO 00.1 C 
ΑΝ EMPTY CYLINDER INTO THE DI 
PHONE AND TURNED ON THE SWITCH 





MY BOY’ HE'S А MUR- — MAYBE... MAYBE HE'S 
DERER / BUT IF THEY SAVE ( LEARNED HIS LESSON’ MAYBE 
НІМ, HE'LL D/E /W THE ( ALL HE NEEDS IS ANOTHER 
ELECTRIC CHAIR. UNLESS. ~ CHANCE. 























POP SWUNG AROUND IN THE CHAIR SO THAT HE COULD 
STARE OUT INTO THE NIGHT THAT NOW BLANKETED EVERY- 
THING IN DARKNESS, URGING LIGHTS TO BLINK ON IN 
OFFICE BUILDINGS ACROSS THE AVENUE. ATEAR STOLE 
DOWN HIS CREASED FACE 


HE WAS TRYING TO GO 
STRAIGHT... TRYING TO BREAK AWAY FROM ERNIE 
BUTLER. MR. BUTLER CAME TO OUR HOUSE THIS 
AFTERNOON. HE THREATENED RICHARD WITH A GUN. 
I KILLED ERNIE BUTLER AND HIS GUN WENT OFF, 
WOUNDING MY SON. NOW І AM GOING TO USE ΤΗΕ 
GUN I KILLED ERNIE BUTLER WITH ON MYSELF, 
М GOOD- BYE... 






MURDER OF ERNIE BUTLER. WHEN YOU PLAY BACK 
THIS RECORDING I WILL BE DEAD... BY MY OWN HAND... 





POP TURNED THE SWITCH AND TOOK 
OUT THE DICTAPHONE CYLINDER. HE 
STARED АТ IT FOR A SHORT TIME, 
HOLDING IT UP SO THAT THE LIGHT 
FROM THE STREET LAMP OUTSIDE 
GLEAMED ON ITS SHINING, WAX 


THIS IS YOUR 


SECOND CHANCE, 
RICHIE.. 


DOCTOR FIELDING STOOD IN THE DOORWAY OF THE 
ОАВК OFFICE. POP LISTENED TO HIS HORRIFIED VOICE... 
LOWERING THE GUN... 


POP HANDED THE POLICEMAN THE DICTAPHONE CYLINDER 
WITH HIS RECORDED CONFESSION AND DARTED DOWN 
THE CORRIDOR TO THE BASEMENT STAIRS... 
IT'S /MPOSSIBLE 7 THOSE GENERATORS 
HAVE NEVER FAILED BEFORE... ут 


Pop FELT THAT THIS WAS RIGHT. 

THIS WAS WHAT HE HAD TO 00. HE 
WRAPPED THE CYLINDER IN A PIECE 
OF HOSPITAL STATIONARY AND HE 


ча 
|f LET HIM GO. HE'S κ BUT WE'VE GOT ) HERE, OFFICER 


HE SLID THE CYLINDER INTO HIS 
POCKET AND LIFTED THE GUN TO 
HIS TEMPLE 


Pop DASHED FROM THE OFFICE INTO THE PITCH-BLACK 
HOSPITAL CORRIDOR, A POLICEMAN COLLARED HIM 
AS DOCTOR FIELDING SCREAMED.. 


SOME 


GOT TO FIX THE μή 
QUESTIONS... 


LIGHTS? — 


TH/S WALL 
ANSWER YOUR 9 
QUESTIONS ΄ 


NI 
a 
ТНЕ SEARCHLIGHT WAS IN ITS USUAL RACK,BUT THE 


FRIENDLY HUM THAT POP HAD GROWN TO LOVE WAS 
GONE. THE DIALS AND GAUGES POINTED TO ZERO. 


Ам) 


ΤΗΕ POWER-PLANT HAD STOPPED... COMPLETELY.. 
K 7HE AUXILIARY EMERGENCY UNIT.. Д 
x 





EVEN THE AUXILIARY EMERGENCY 
UNIT REFUSED TO START. POP 
SCREAMED, REALIZING SUDDENLY... 


ΜΥ BOY 7 HE'S IN THE 


OPERATING ROOMS WE'LL 
DIE ” OH,LORD...HELP MEL 


Pop TRIED EVERYTHING. HE POP COULD FIND NOTHING WRONG 
SWITCHED FUSES..THREW LEVERS...) |WITH THE GENERATOR MACHINERY, 
TURNED DIALS. NOTHING HELPED. | | AND THEN, AS IF BY MAGIC, THE 
FOR FIVE MINUTES HE WORKED GENERATORS STARTED. THE LIGHTS 
FURIOUSLY, CRYING... PLEADING... BLINKED ОМ. POP SIGHED.. 
SOBBING... 













OH, PLEASE... PLEASE Ñ 















[POP WAS ABOUT TO TAKE THE GUN OUT OF HIS POCKET 
WHEN DOCTOR FIELDING CAME DOWN THE BASEMENT 
STAIRS LOOKING VERY TIREI 


Pop's WORLD SEEMED TO SUDDENLY COLLAPSE 
AROUND HIM. ALL HIS WORK...WASTED. TWENTY 
YEARS OF BRINGING A ΒΟΥ TO MANHOOD...USELESS. 
HIS PLANS...HIS SACRIFICES ...THE CONFESSION... 


OH, LORDS THE CONFESSION! P HEY? YOU! 
IT WON'T DO ANY 6000, РОР MARTINS 
AND I'LL O/E FOR IT... | T © 












WE COULD WE MIGHT HAVE 
SAVED HIM IF THE 2/6075 

HADN'T GONE OUT. HE...HE 
DIED А FEW MINUTES AGO, 












IT WAS A DETECTIVE. HE STOOD AT THE HEAD OF THE | [AND TODAY, IF YOU EVER VISITED THE GENERATOR 
BASEMENT STAIRS, THE DICTAPHONE CYLINDER IN HIS HAND.| | ROOM OF THE CITY HOSPITAL, YOU'D FIND POP MARTIN 
THUR? BLANK? он. | DOWN THERE SITTING BESIDE THE HUMMING 

YES, OFFICER... SOB. MACHINERY LISTENING TO THE WHISPERING SPARKS 
CRACKLING AROUND THE WHIRLING ARMATURE. AND 

SOMETHIN’? C'MON UPSTAIRS! YOU'D HEAR HIM TALKING TO THE FUSES AND WIRES 

I WANT TO ASK YOU А РЕМ < H AND DIALS. BECAUSE NO ONE CAN CONVINCE HIM 

QUESTIONS! i THAT THEY'RE WOT AL/VE. 
















THING'S BLANK. NOT A WORDA 
ON ITS THIS A GAG OR 










η] s 
FOR HOSPITAL OPERATING-ROOM LIGHTS AND EQUIPMENT 
AREN'T THE OWLY THINGS THAT NEED ELECTRICITY. 
DICTAPHONES... TOO... 






І REACHED FOR THE HANDLE OF THE DEEP-FREEZE AND 
PULLED. JAS ALMOST OVER. IN ANOTHER FEW HOURS, 
THE DOCTOR WOULD COME AND SHAKE HIS HEAD SADLY AND 
TRY TO FIND. KWARD WORDS OF CONSOLATION FOR 
THE GRIEVING WIDOW. THEN,HE WOULD GO AWAY AND MAKE 
OUT HIS REPORT AND HELEN WOULD HAVE THE INHERITANCE.. 
TWO HUNDRED AND TWENTY THOUSAND DOLLARS. AND WE 
WOULD GO AWAY TOGETHER AND TRY TO FORGET ALL THIS. 
AND WITH THAT KIND OF MONEY, IT WOULDN'T BE TOO 
HARD. HELEN GASPED AND UTTERED A SHARP LITTLE CRY 
ОЕ HORROR AS THE DEEP-FREEZE LID SWUNG OPEN. JASPER 
WENTWORTH, HELEN'S LATE HUSBAND, SAT DOUBLED-UP 
INSIDE THE FROST-COVERED BOX, HIS KNEES AGAINST 
HIS CHEST, HIS FLESH WAXEN- WHITE, HIS BLIND EYES 
STARING 



























MORTIE...GASP... I'M DON'T WORRY, BABY. EVERY- 
SCARED! THING WILL BE OKAY ALL WE 
HAVE TO 00 15 GET HIMUPSTA/RS.. Κ᾽, — 


INTO ΤΗΕ BATHTUB...THAW Н/М 
OUT... AND CALL THE DOCTOR. 


NY pala pi hq 
| | | [51 
\ и Ё Du 


I PULLED JASPER'S STIFF CORPSE FROM THE DEEP- 
FREEZE AND CARRIED IT UP THE BASEMENT STAIRS 
INTO THE BATHROOM OFF THE MASTER-BEDROOM. 
I DROPPED HIM INTO THE TUB AND HE SAT THERE, 
RIGIDLY, AS IF CONTEMPLATING BATHING HIMSELF 
WITH HIS CLOTHES ON. HELEN STOOD BESIDE ME, 
STARING DOWN АТ НІМ. I LOOKED AT MY WATCH... 









































IT'S // Р.М. HE SHOULD BE MOoRTIE f 
THAWED BY DAWN. THEN МЕ ў WHAT IF 
DRESS HIM INHIS PAJAMAS, | THE 
PUT HIM INTO BED, AND You / DOCTOR 

GO INTO YOUR ACT... SUSPECTS? 

4 FAS 
AMi > 
i E 























I TURNED TO HELEN AND SHE CAME INTO MY ARMS, 
PRESSING HER FULL YOUNG BODY AGAINST MINE. 
SHE LOOKED UP AT ME WITH QUIVERING LIPS ANDI 
KISSED THEM REASSURINGLY... 





WHAT'S THERE Το SUSPECT, т HOPE YOU'RE 
DARLING? YOU TRIED TO WAKE | RIGHT, MORT. OH, 
YOUR HUSBAND AND ΗΕ D/DN'T | IF ONLY JASPER 
RESPOND, SO YOU CALLED Y— HADN'T CAUGHT 
THE DOCTOR. THERE'S NO US THAT NIGHT. IF 
REASON TO SUSPECT ONLY HE HADN'T 
ANYTHING 7 HEARD... 

















I stuoieo THE STIFF CORPSE, SITTING IN THE TUB, Ir ALL BEGAN THE DAY I WAS CALLED TO JASPER WENTWORTHS 
YES. IF JASPER HADN'T FOUND OUT ABOUT OUR RICH OLD AUNT'S PALATIAL ESTATE. I WAS SUMMONED IN MY 
PLAN...\F HE HADN'T DISCOVERED THE REAL PROFESSIONAL CAPACITY AS A LAWYER TO DRAW UP MILDRED 
REASON YOU MARRIED н\м...нЕ'о BE AL/VE | )WENTWORTH'S LAST WILL AND TESTAMENT. MILDRED WENTWORTH 
TODAY! АМО WE'D BE MURDERING HIM ΙΑΦΙΝΟΙΨΑΙΤΟΙΟΗΕ 


NOW \чзтєло оғ FOUR MONTHS А60 ~A -ТНАТ UPON MY DEATH, MY ENTIRE ESTATE... 
ы τ жыз | CONSISTING OF THIS HOUSE AND GROUNDS AND ALL 

У МҮ STOCKS AND BONDS AND BANK ACCOUNTS,VALUED 

AT OVER TWO HUNDRED THOUSAND DOLLARS...SHALL 

60 ΤΟ MY NEPHEW, JASPER WENTWORTH AND TO 


asla 


HIS HEIRS. /F, HOWEVER 











AND THE OLD GAL HAD STUCK IN MILDRED WENTWORTH'S DOCTOR Ὁ I'D GONE TO HELEN WITH ΜΥ 
THE BIG ‘IF’ THAT HAD CAUSED THE HAD TOLD ME CONFIDENTIALLY... _ 


TROUBLE -.. ΣΙ {νο TELLING HOW \ 1 SEE. ми.) DON'T YOU SEE, HONEY? | BUT WHAT 
IF, HOWEVER, JASPER WENTWORTH'S | | LONG SHE'LL L/VE. | THANK YO IF YOU WERE TO MARRY | ABOUT HUM... 






























DEATH WERE TO PRECEDE MINE, \ MAYBE A MONTH. DOCTOR, JASPER WENTWORTH, < JASPER? 
REGARDLESS OF HIS EXISTING ( MAYBE S/X. NO | YOU'D ВЕ WEXT /N 

HEIRS, ΜΥ ESTATE SHALL THEN MORE THAN A LINE FOR THE DOUGH 

GOTO THE STATE FOUNDLING Мо, VEAR. 9 WHEN THE OLD LADY 


HOSPITAL FOR USE AS A FUND 1 DIES, 
WITH WHICH TO ERECT 


ANYTHING CAN HAPPEN TO HIM ALL RIGHT, MORT. ARRANGED EVERYTHING. SPEED WAS ESSENTIAL. 
AFTER THAT. AN AUTOMOBILE I'LL HATE EVERY WITHIN A WEEK, HELEN HAD MET JASPER AND 
ACCIDENT... ΑΝ UNFORTUNATE MINUTE I'M W/7H UNLEASHED HER FEMININE CHARMS UPON HIM. AND 
FALL... Aà HIT-AND-RUN DRIVER. | ΗΙΜ...ΝΑΝΤΙΝΟ TO HELEN HAD WHAT TO UNLEASH. AT THE END OF A 
AND YOU'D BE A WEALTHY WIDOW. | BE WITH YOU... MONTH, THEY WERE MARRIED... 

WE'D TAKE /T EASY THE REST BUT...WELL, WHEN | | со LONG, MORT κ у AND DON'T WORRY ABOUT 


OF OUR L/VES. САМ І MEET НИ? WE'LL,SEE YOU AFTER | YOUR AUNT, JASPER. SHE'S 
THE HONEYMOON. RESTING COMFORTABLY, 





















































Іт WAS DONE. WE'D GOTTEN IN 
UNDER THE WIRE. HELEN ΑΝΟ 
JASPER WENT OFF ON THEIR HONEY- 
MOON, AND 1 STARTED PLANNING 
THE NEXT STEP IN OUR SCHEM 


SOON AFTER, JASPER AND HELEN HAD 
RETURNED FROM THEIR HONEYMOON 
AND I'D GONE TO SEE THEM. THEY'D 
RENTED A SMALL HOUSE ΙΝ THE 
SUBURBS.. IT'S д [ΙΤ HAS ALL THE 
LOVELY ΡΙΑΟΕ, \ LATEST MODERN 


We WAITED FOR AN OPPORTUNITY, 
AND WHEN JASPER WAS CALLED TO 
THE PHONE, HELEN FLEW INTO MY 
ARMS 

















NEX 3 он, MORT. IT'S + 7) SHE'S 

(NOW ALL WE HAVE TO DO IS MAKE) BEEN HORRIBLE + STUBBORN, 
\ SURE JASPER LIVES UNTIL HIS 7 YOU ТМО, І HOPE 1 CONVENIENCES, | |HOW'S HIS AUN: THAT OLD 
( AUNT KICKS OFF AND HE т YOU'RE BOTH MORT. DISHWASHER, ~g BATTLE- AXE. 


I! 
INMERITS THE ESTATE, THAN: a || VERY HAPPY DEEP-FREEZE. у IT WON'T ВЕ 
- me a ον x р “ LONG, THOUGH. 


A MONTH, MAYBE. 





















ІТ WAS AN EVENING IN APRIL, ALMOST A MONTH LATER, | 
THAT IT HAPPENED. HELEN HAD MANAGED TO INVITE ME 
FOR DINNER, SHE KEPT LOOKING AT ME ALL DURING 







AFTER DINNER, JASPER ANNOUNCED... | 


WELL, I'VE GOT A CARD GAME ( WHY...VO,THANKS, 

AT THE CLUB TONIGHT, MORT. CAN ( JASPER. MY CAR'S 
THE MEAL, BUT LUCKILY JASPER WAS TOO BUSY т DRIVE YOU DOWNTOWN ° OUTSIDE. 
ENJOYING HIS OYSTERS TO NOTICE... 2 ч 


N 
WHY 50 QU/ET, MORT? | WHY, SHE'S DO/NG ALL Бы οὐ 
RIGHT, CONSIDERING... M 






















HOW'S THE OLD LADY? 












JASPER LEFT AND HELEN AND I WERE ALONE... 













I HATE ΗΙΜ. 1 CAN'T STAND 


CAN'T GO OM WITH THIS | SHE'S FADING FAST. HIM. IF IT WEREN'T FOR THE 
MUCH LONGER. WHY DOESN'T] JusT GR/T YOUR TEETH | |7WO HUNDRED GRAND, το 


SHE D/E ALREADY? { AND BEAR WITH IT A 


HRD ττ {ОИЕ LONGER н. 
as 


DARLING...DARLING... I \ IT'LL BE SOON, BABY. 






















IT WAS JASPER, HE'D FORGOTTEN HIS WALLET, 
HE'D COME BACK AND HE'D HEARD EVERYTHING.. 





JASPER NEVER KNEW WHAT HIT HIM. І DOVE AT НІМ AND WE 
WENT DOWN AND I HELD HIM WHILE I SCREAMED AT HELEN... 





SO THAT'S WHY You MORT! HE 


MARRIED ME! YOU DIDN'T) HEARD... 
LOVE ME YALL You 
WERE /NTERESTED 
/Ν WAS MY /NHER/T- 
ANCE... —— 
s 
св 


HELEN BROUGHT THE CHLOROFORM, АМО JASPER'S 
STRUGGLING SUBSIDED. SOON, HE WENT LIMP.. 





15 НЕ...18 He) NOS IUST UNCONSCIOUS” BUT I'M 
DEAD? AFRAID WE'LL HAVE TO KILL HIM! 
= НЕ AWOWS EVERYTHING, NOW... 


SUDDENLY I GOT AN IDEA. I'D REMEM- 










BERED HE'D MENTIONED SOMETHING BODY DOWN 





IT'S THE ONLY 
WAYS WE'LL PUT 
HIM INTO THE 


YES. IT'S /W 
THE CELLA, 


UNTIL HIS AUNT 


V AWAYS 


{ DIED.. 


SET SOME CHLOROFORM AND 
SOME COTTON... QUICKLY... 


1 CARRIED JASPER'S UNCONSCIOUS 
TO THE BASEMENT 


THEN, A FEW WEEKS У 
AFTER SHE KICKS OFF,| 
WE'LL THAW /7, АМО ) UNCON- 


wav? Ἢ - IT'LL APPEAR ASIF] SC/OUS. L 
ФЕЕР- FREEZE | saspeR HAD JUST 






YES...YES... 


Ано THEN I REMEMBERED THE OLD LADY'S BIG ‘IF’... 


OH, LORD! WE CAN'T KILL HIM. 

IF HE DIES BEFORE THE OLD LADY ΒΤ ALL THESE 
DOES, YOU DON'T GET THE MONTHS... ALL 
MONEY, ІТ GOES TO A THIS WORK. 
FOUNDLING HOSPITAL, WASTED. 












START UNLOADING TH BUT I 
FROZEN FOODS / HOPE You 
SO I CAN DUMP KNOW WHAT 
HIM IN. YOu'RE 
DOINGS 






EXACTLY. мом ©) RIGHT, 
Е 





вот, ORT. | 
HE'S ONLY Z 











YOU'RE GOING 
το FREEZE 


THE DOCTOR LISTENED TO THE 


AFTER ТНЕҮ'О CLEARED OUT, 
STORY HELEN AND I HAD COOKED HELEN GRINNED AT ME 


UP. HE MADE A PHONE CALL AND 
THEY CAME AND TOOK JASPER'S 
BODY AWAY... 


THEY TOOK US DOWN TO HEADQUARTERS. THEN THEY 
TOLD US. 


WHEN YOUR DOCTOR REPORTED 











WITHOUT A PHYSICIAN 
ACTUALLY IN ATTENDANCE, 
WE PERFORMED A ROUTINE 
AUTOPSY! 


T WAS A DESPERATE CHANCE. WE HAD TO BEAT A MURDER 
RAP. IT WAS THE ONLY WAY. BUT THE DETECTIVE JUST 
SMILED AND SHOOK HIS HEAD... 


SORRY JASPER WENTWORTH DIED OF ASPHYXIA- 

TION... DUE TO FREEZING TO DEATH. AND WE ONE 
FOUND TRACES OF CHLOROFORM ιν HIS LUNGS. | THING, 
JASPER WAS 42/VE WHEN YOU LOCKED HIM IN OFFICER, 
THAT FREEZER. WERE HOLDING YOU BOTH 


FOR MURDER! 





== 


Ü) 
















But ABOUT AN HOUR LATER, THE 
DOORBELL RANG. THERE WERE TWO 


PERFECT. MEN OUTSIDE... 





т 7040 vou т 
WOULD WORK. 


WE'RE FROM POLICE | POLICE... 
HEADQUARTERS. YOU'D | BUT...WHAT 
BETTER COME ALONG / DO YOU WANT 

WA WITH US? 





WE KNOW THAT ALL RIGHT. ALL 
YOUR HUSBAND RIGHT. WE ADMIT 
DIDN'T DIE LAST /7 нЕ DIED BEFORE 
NIGHT, MRS HIS AUNT D/D,AND MRS, 
WENTWORTH! WE WENTWORTH WANTED THE 
KNOW HE'S BEEN INHERITANCE, SO WE 
DEAD SINCE APRIL, РИТ JASPER'S DEAD 
AT LEAST! BODY INTO THE DEEP- 
FREEZE. HE'D HAD A 
HEART-ATTACK... 


THEY HAD US. I HADN'T COUNTED ON AN AUTOPSY. 
BUT т HADTOXKNOW... 
HOW DIDYOUFIND| AS A MATTER OF FACT, THAT 
OUT HE'D BEEN WAS WHAT MADE US SUSPECT 
DEAD SINCE MURDER ! MAS. WENTWORTH 
APRIL? SAID HE'D GONE TO BED RIGHT 
AFTER EATING? THE FIRST 
THING WE DISCOVERED WHEN WE CUT 
JASPER OPEN WAS THAT HE'D EATEN 
OYSTERS FORHIS LAST MEAL. OYSTERS 
AREN'T IN SEASON I HAVEN'T BEEN 
since APR/L/ ΜΒ 

















Your RACING HEART POUNDS LOUDLY IN YOUR CHEST AND 
YOU FEEL ITS THROBBING IN YOUR THROAT... ALMOST 
CHOKING OFF EACH BREATH YOUR STARVING LUNGS SUCK IN. 
YOU REACH THE TOP FLOOR LANDING AND FLING YOUR- 
SELF WILDLY DOWN THE LONG DIM HALL TOWARD THE 
STAIRCASE LEADING ΤΟ THE ROOF. IN A MOMENT YOU'LL BE 
SAFE. IN A MOMENT YOU'LL BE LEAPING OVER PARAPETS, 
CROSSING DOWN THE LONG BLOCK OF TENEMENT ROOF- 
TOPS, ELUDING YOUR PURSUERS. ABOVE YOU ARE THE STARS 
AND THE NIGHT SKY AND THE FRESH CLEAN AIR OF FREE- 
DOM. YOU BOUND, GASPING, UP THE ROOF-STAIRS TWO ATA 
TIME. AND THEN YOU SEE IT, AND YOUR BLOODY HAND 
CLUTCHES YOUR SLOBBERING MOUTH, STIFFLING THE 
HOARSE ΑΝΙΜΑΙ.- ΟΒῪ OF DISMAY THAT ERUPTS FROM 

YOUR LIPS... 





OW, LORD А PAD-LOGK! 
I'M TRAPPED! 
















YOU STARE AT THE METAL ROOF-DOOR IN DISBELIEF. 
ΤΗΕ PAD-LOCK IS A STEEL FACE, GRINNING AT YOU. 
YOU SINK TO YOUR KNEES IN EXHAUSTION. YOUCAN'T 
GO BACK DOWN. THE POLICE ARE DOWN THERE, 
SEARCHING THE BUILDING FOR YOU... KNOCKING ON 
DOORS. . .QUESTIONING THE TENENTS... Γ 


THEY'LL CATCH ME! THEY'LL PUT ME 


AWAY...LIKE ΑΝ AN/MAL...IN A CAGE. 
мо. NO, I WON'T LET THEM! 








SUDDENLY, ON THE LANDING BELOW, A RUSTY BOLT 
SQUEALS IN ITS HOUSING AND A DOOR CREAKS ОРЕМ. 
A PALE WRINKLED FACE PEERS OUT. ANOLD WOMAN. 
SHE LOOKS UP AND DOWN THE DESERTED SILENT 
HALL,AND THEN SWINGS THE DOOR WIDE. SHE 
STEPS OUT,CLUTCHING A GLITTERING MILK-BOTTLE 
IN HER VEINED WHITE HAND. YOU COWER BACK INTO 
THE SHADOWS... 









SHE STARES AT YOU WITH HORROR 
EXPLODING UPON THE OLD WOMAN, | | IN HER WIDE MILKY EYES. YOU KICK 
PUSHING HER BACK INSIDE,CLASP-| | THE DOOR SHUT BEHIND YOU... 
ING YOUR HAIRY HAND OVER HER 

I MEAN IT! ζ4 
DRY STARTLED MOUTH... ὧν» УЗ AY YOU NE 


SHUT UPS ONE WORD TOLD... AND YOU WON'T 
AND I'LL A/LL YOUS GET HURT UNDERSTAND? 






OU LEAP DOWN THE STAIRS, 





THE OLD WOMAN HOBBLES OUT OF 
HER FLAT AND BENDS WEARILY, 
PLACING THE MILK-BOTTLE ON THE 
HALL FLOOR BESIDE THE DOOR- 
ЈАМВ. AND YOU SEE YOUR ONE 
CHANCE TO ESCAPE... 
I COULD H/DE IN HER APART- 
MENT UNTIL THEY'VE F/M/SHED 
SEARCHING! 































HER EYES ARE GLUED TO YOUR FACE AND THERE IS 
HATE AND FEAR GLOWING IN THEM. HER LIPS QUIVER, 
MOUTHING EACH WORD YOU GROWL... 

THE POL/CE?/ THEN ... DON'T SAY THAT WORD! 
YOU'RE...YOU'RE THAT DON'T EVER SAY THAT 






SHE NODS AND YOU RELEASE YOUR HOLD. SHE BACKS 

AWAY FROM YOU... TERROR SCRAWLED ΙΝ ΤΗΕ AGE-LINES 
OF HER BLANCHED FACE...HER FRAIL BODY TREMBLING. 
YOU TURN AND LOCK THE DOOR 








(wat po You WANT? T' FORGET /T, Lavy! 
гм AN OLD WOMAN! т I'M STAYING! THE MANIAC THEY'RE... 


HAVE NOTHING HERE! TAKE \ POL/CE ARE DOWN- 
WHAT YOU WANT АМО 60. I STAIRS AND THEY'RE 
8-BEG OF You! Ы LOOKING FOR ME! 














JUST LIKE THE OTHERS... BEGGING. .. PLEADING... 
FRIGHTENED... CRYING. YOU'D LIKE TO CLOSE YOUR 

FINGERS AROUND HER SCRAWNY NECK AND STOP HER 

BLABBERING, BUT YOU CAN'T. YOU WEED HER. MAYBE 
LATER... WHAT... WHAT Ж ΤΗΕ POL/CE ARE 
DO YOU WANT ME J COMING, THEY'RE 

ASKING QUESTIONS! 
WHEN THEY GE7 HERE, 
I'LL TELL YOU WHAT 





HER EYES FILL WITH TEARS. SHE PLEADS WITH YOU... | 
WHIMPERING... 
y. 7 ano Í 
т'м..$О0##У/ І DIDN'T MEAN V S/T DOWNS AND 
TO...0H, PLEASES I NEVER. KEEP QUIET! JUST 
DID ANYTHING Το YOU. Y 20 as you're i 








PLEASE GO AWAY Í І WON'T 
TELL THEM YOU WERE HEREZ, 








SHE'S JUST LIKE THE OTHERS. THE OTHERS YOU'VE] THEY SAY YOU ARE А ‘HOMICIDAL MANIAC. THEY SAY YOU 


MURDERED, THEY PLEADED TOO... BEGGED YOU... ARE TWISTED MENTALLY...THAT YOU KILL FOR THE ENJOY 
CRIED... BLABBERED FOR YOUR PITY. BUT YOU MENT OF KILLING, PERHAPS THEY ARE RIGHT. NO AMOUNT 
DION'T LISTEN TO THEM, EVEN WHEN THEY OF PLEADING CAN STOP YOU. YOU WON'T LISTEN. YOU 


OFFERED YOU THINGS, YOU DIDN'T LISTEN. LIKE THE DIDN'T LISTEN TO THE YOUNG WOMAN. YOU SLIT HER 
YOUNG WOMAN WHOSE APARTMENT YOU BROKE THROAT WITH THE SHINY SWITCH-KNIFE BLADE AND 
INTO. YOUR F/AST VICTIM = WATCHED HER DIE. AND YOU LAUGHED 
IHAVE JEWELRY/ ТСХ І DON'T 
GIVE IT ALL то You! WANT 









С DON'T WEED 
Z T! I HAVE 












IT WASN'T THEIR MONEY YOU 
WANTED . IT WASN'T THEIR JEWELRY, 
THEIR VALUABLES. IT WASN'T ANY- 
THING THEY COULD OFFER YOU, IT 
WAS SOMETHING INSIDE YOU. SOME - 
THING THAT SMOULDERED AND 
GLOWED AND THEN FLARED UPIN A 
HUNGRY CONSUMING FLAME THAT 
COULD ONLY BE EXTINGUISHED BY 
KILLING... 


THEY WERE ALL THE SAME, THESE 
WOMEN YOU FOUND. THEY ALL 
BEGGED YOU TO SPARE THEM. AND 
THEY ALL DIED ANYWAY... THEIR 
PLEADING UNHEARD. 

I'LL GIVE YOU AWYTHING... 
ANYTHING! ULL... NO. 


он, GOD, NO... 


You DIDN'T LISTEN TO ANY OF THEM, 
YOU DIDN'T EVEN HEAR THEM. YOUR 

TWISTED BRAIN HAD ONLY ONE IDEA. 
KILL... KILLI іт THR/LLED YOU. 
IT MADE YOU FEEL STRONG. . AND 
SATISFIED... AND ELATEDS АМО 
THEN SAD... AND YOU HAD TO KILL 
AGAIN... 


WHAT DO YOU WANT ° ' I DONT 


WHY ARE YOU FOLLOW- | WANT 
ING МЕ? HERES HERE'S) YOUR 

MY PURSES NOW, PURSES 
LEAVE ME ALONE, 































How MANY HAVE THERE BEEN? HOW MANY MURDERS | THe SHRILL POLICE WHISTLES AND WHINING SIRENS | 
HAVE YOU COMMITTED? YOU CAN HARDLY REMEMBER NOW, / HAD CONVERGED UPON YOU AS YOU HURRIED FROM THE 
SIX? SEVEN? DOES IT MATTER? WHAT MATTERS NOW TENEMENT WHERE YOUR LATEST VICTIM LAY... HER LIFE 


IS THAT THEY'VE CAUGHT UP WITH YOU. SOMEONE 
HEARD YOUR LATEST VICTIM'S SCREAM... 
j| 7 IT'S THAT MANIAC? І 
KNOW IT! OH, HURRY.. 


OOZING OUT OF ΤΗΕ KNIFE-WOUND IN HER CHEST... 
=~ 
THERE НЕ GOES! y 





(IEP a= sayas wasa 
AND THE FIGURES IN DARK BLUE UNIFORMS HAD CHASED 
YOU THROUGH BACK ALLEYS AND ACROSS FENCES UNTIL 
YOU'D LOST THEM THEN YOU'D DARTED INTO THIS 
TENEMENT... . Га: 
IF І CAN GET TO THE OOF, І 
COULD GROSS OVER... DOWN 


THE WHOLE BLOCK то MY OWN. 








BUT THE DOOR ΤΟ THE ROOF HAD BEEN PADLOCKED, AND 
THE POLICE HAD SURROUNDED THE AREA. AND NOW 
THEY ARE DOWNSTAIRS, ASKING QUESTIONS, SEARCHING 
EACH APARTMENT, AND YOU ARE STANDING OVER AN OLD 
WOMAN WHO STARES UP AT YOU THROUGH TERROR- 
FILLED EYES 


[νου Live HERE ` 
atone? σ-- 





N-NOf I HAVE ASON. HE'S N 
OUT TONIGHT... ON A 





[Now THERE ARE VOICES OUTSIDE AND FOOTSTEPS. YOU 











SUDDENLY THERE IS A KNOCK ON THE DOOR. 





OPEN... 





ке 





ΙΕ YOU DON'T DO EXACTLY WHAT I 
SAY, I'LL CUT YOUR HEART OUT. 





THE KNOCK IS HEAVIER THIS TIME. 


YOU PRESS THE KNIFE-BLADE 
AGAINST HER THROAT 





SLIP YOUR SWITCH-KNIFE FROM YOUR POCKET AND SNAP | | 





CAN'T COME 


TO THE DOORS 





THE OLD WOMAN JUST STARES IN HORROR AT 
THE GLEAMING BLADE IN YOUR HAND 


ANSWER 17 ?} 
ASK WHO IT 15! 












ΤΗΕ OLD WOMAN STARES AT YOU... 
HESITATES... THEN. 


гм MOT 
DRESSED 
L CAN'T COME 
το THE DOORS 


1 


TELL Ἐν YOU WHAT THEY 











SHE LOOKS AT YOU QUESTIONINGLY. 


μτειι ‘em You I'M SORRYS 
DIDN'T HEAR OR I HAVEN'T 











THE OLD WOMAN STAMMERS... 


WHAT...WHAT DO Y WE'VE TRACKED 
YOU WANT? А HOMICIDAL 


THERE IS A MOMENT OF SILENCE. 
DOWN THE HALL, ADOOR SLAMS AND 
FOOTSTEPS APPROACH.. 

K SHE SAYS SHE \ NO, OFFICER! 
HASN'T SEEN THIS IS THE 
ANYBODY! ANY LAST ONE, AND 
OTHER ΑΡΑΗΤ- | THE DOOR TO 
MENTS, ΜΗ. THE ROOF !S 
TUCKER ? PADLOCKED. 


MANIAC INTO SEE ANYONE... HEARD OR SEEN 
THIS BUILDING, 




















SUPERINTENDANT 
OF THE BUILDING! 













JUST A M/NUTE, 
OFFICER. DID YOU 
SPEAK TO THE OLD 
LADY ΙΝ THERE OR 

то CHARLIE? 













TRY THE 
NEXT 
BUILDING. 








| THE OLD LADY LOOKS AT YOU, WAITING FOR INSTRUCTIONS] 


IM FINE N 
YOU'RE F/WE... MR. TUCKER” 
P. THAT YOU'RE WO7 J 1 CAN'T COME 
DRESSED... AND TO THE DOOR 
THAT'S WHY YOU BECAUSE I'M 
WON'T OPEN NOT DRESSED! 
ОР.” 1 


š 























It's QUIET OUTSIDE THE DOOR. YOU 

WAIT FOR THE FOOTSTEPS TO SOUND 

ON THE STAIRS.,.TO TELL YOU THAT 

THEY'RE GOING AWAY. BUT MR. 

TUCKER'S VOICE DRIFTS THROUGH... 
1S CHARLIE `й 


THERE, MRS. 
GREENE? 


YOU BLANKLY... 


THE OLD LADY JUST STARES AT 





TELL HIM 
CHARLIE'S OUT P 
ON A DATES 
DON'T ACT 5ο 
STUPID! 


NY CHARLIE'S 007 )] 
TONIGHT, 

ΜΑ. TUCKER. ΗΕ 

HAD A DATES 


WHAT SHOULD 
I TELL HIM? 





[You CAN HEAR THEM WHISPERING OUT THERE, MR. 
TUCKER AND THE COPS. THEN YOU HEAR THEM GO 
AWAY. 
WHEW? THEY'RE 
GONE Z 








I DID WHAT YOU 70/2 
ME’ І SAID WHAT YOU 
WANTED ME ТО SAY! You 
WON'T A/LZ МЕ NOW, 
WILL YOU? 

















HER VOICE IS TEARFUL. SHE'S PLEADING AGAIN, JUST 

LIKE THE OTHERS. THEY ALL PLEADED. THEY ALL 

BEGGED. YOU HAD TO TURN A DEAF EAR TO THEIR 

BLABBERING...NOT LISTEN ТО THEIR ENTREATIES... 

AND THE OLD WOMAN TOO.. 

I'VE 607 то кіш ) 7 NO! моў I D/D WHAT YOU 
You... ASKED! НАМЕ A/TY... 








You MOVE TOWARD HER... THE KNIFE UPRAISED... 
DON'T SCREAM! IT WON'T ἢ WAIT! WAITI 


DO YOU ANY 600D TO Ø? JUST GIVE ME A τη 
SCREAMS π MINUTE BEFORE YOU 
Т KILL ME. LET ME PRA! 





















BING QUIETLY. YOU GRIN... 
ALL RIGHT. 


You STOP. SHE COWERS AGAINST THE WALL, SOB- 























YOu DROP THE KNIFE. THERE'S NO 
PLACE TO RUN. YOU'RE CORNERED, 
LIKED A WILD ANIMAL. AND LIKE A 
WILO ANIMAL, THEY'RE GOING TO 
PUT YOU IN A CAGE. 


ONE MOVE AND үоонт.. DON'T 
WE SHOOT... 













|UDDENLY THE TENEMENT DOOR SPLINTERS ОРЕМ. AT THE SAME TIME, THE 
WINDOW LEADING OUT TO ΤΗΕ FIRE-ESCAPE CRASHES ΙΝΤΟ A THOUSAND. 
PIECES 


| OH, THANK бОР” 
4 THANK GODS 
















THEY'RE SLIPPING SHINY SILVER BRACELETS ON YOUR 
WRISTS NOW. AND THE OLD WOMAN IS SOBBING. 

















OH, MR. TUCKER. I'M ( T'S ALL RIGHT | [AND JUST BEFORE THEY LEAD YOU AWAY, YOU HEAR IT ALL. 
Be een ee WERE д ΜΗΡΘΘΠΕΕΝΕ ΤΗΕ WHOLE CRAZY ΤΗΙΝΟ..ΤΗΕ THING THAT TRAPPED YOU... 
ΣΣ Ë ` š 1 KNEW HE WAS IN THERE, HE HAD A KNIFE 


MRS, GREENE, І AWEW HE 
WAS TELLING YOU WHAT 

























[MR. TUCKER LOOKS AT YOU. HE SMILES. AND You Ὕ [So Now YOU'RE AN INMATE OF THE STATE HOSPITAL 


[του DIDNT AWOW ABOUT MRS. GREENE CAN'T REA, FOR THE CRIMINALLY INSANE. AND AS YOU SIT ON THE 
DID YOU? NOBODY DOES WHEN THEY K/PS σοι BARE FLOOR ΟΕ YOUR PADDED CELL, YOU G/GGLE. 
FIRST MEET HER. SHE'S AN EXCEL- 720055” LET'S | 1100 GIGGLE ALL DAY LON: 

> F 


LENT L/P-READER. BUT SHE'S 
STONE -ОЕАЕ. 




























So FUNNY! YOU TURNED DEAF EARS 10 THE WOMEN 
YOU A/LLED, AND AN OLD WOMANS DEAF EARS FINALLY 
TURNED YOU.. OVER TO THE POLICE... 
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